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OR the Pablication of this little Book, 
i may not make uſe of the Inſtance -of 
| 4 the Painter, that #00k, an Eye from one, 
| 7 Li-tb from another, and a Complex:0n from a 
| third, &c. lef? ſome ſhould expect too mneh 
| E xcellency ef : know this, that it was only a 
| Colleftion, with ſeveral Additions and Alterati- 
| ons for my own Family : But ſome ſeemg of 2t, 
| deſired that it might be made public, I am very 
| ſenſible that the Tight performance of this Daty 
* in Verſe, in a Spiritua! manner, is of greater 
. aiffeulty than Prayer and Praiſe 1s 1m Profe ; 
2 becauſe here the VWords and Gompoſure 1s not 
” our own: For all P{almody falling under the 
. Rules of Art, and confin'd to Sounds, there is. 
; - that freed dom of Soul to expreſs the preſent 
 Conceptions of orr Mind and Sort as in Proſe, 
. though many tinzes the Verſe hits upon th: very 
: toughts of our Hearts 5 and may expreſs them 
# better than we could our fetve s: but thu 1 ac- 
; c:aeutal, I confeſs this 1s one of the —_— 


The PREFACE. 


for Forms of Prayer; and truly I muſt own then 4 
4 2 neceſſity of betating our ſelves to well Gc 7 
poſed Forms im Hymns and Pſalms ; for 1 know); 
' 20 Miniſters or Ghriſtians that pretend - tol 
any accuracy it j adden extempory Hymns, ſo. 
putting 4 Eſal of David to Verſe, ſo well. 
ſuddenly, as they can by Study, Premeditation,*: 
and Compoſare ; ; eſpecially for the uſe and bene 
fit of others : I+ is 10! my bufineſs here to arp-": 
my pute, others have well anſwered all o- 
Bayras”s 
Perahon 7/27 Dijections againſt this Duty. we. 
Pſalins eajtly underſtood that he that Prays us. 
the mouth of all the reſt, and it s thery great. 
Duty that joyn with him, to tabour affe8tionate-- 
ly, to go along with him in their Spirits, and at 
Laft oy fa o Amen to all that they appre-_ 
kend hath been according to the will of God: 
Bit im JE and Hynms they are all Mouths, 
all wocally Praje God, therefore ought 0 
heat bef or” 2nd, OY have it before them in a 
200k wat is to be Sung, and this muſi vot. 
be only 40 So "onfaon, "but it is neceſſary 
all Harmony, that Aords and Sounds be Con: 
cordantly the fame : And here lies the difference 
bet weerl Prayer and Praiſe ;m Verſe, or Pſat 
#ody, and Tayer und Praiſe in Proſe ; this 
firft bernp wvoeas Y expreſs d by one, the other 
wvicully exprejjed by all. It muſt be acknowledged . 
tout there rnſt be a ave regard had to variet)” 
05 Pals aud If JARS, leſt we dull and. 
dn, 


4 eloy our ſelves im i fe of this Spiritual and 
Evangelical Duty : and indeed 1 cannot but ex- 
preſs my experience in this matter, that an ex- 
cellent uew and well compoſed Hymn, or the : 
*. often varying<tn this ordinance doth much affe&# | 


= me; and I believe all perſons will acknowledge, 
* that the often or conſtant uſe of the ſame Pſalm *' 
or Hymn, hath not ſuch a tendency to flir up 
2 ſuch lively affettions: And I need not tell any { 
' the reaſon of this, that knows any thing of the | 
 . Soul of Man; and the humane nature : which |} 
' muſt be delighted even im the worſhip of God. * 
.* T bope ſome will collef more and better for the 

- benefit of the Church, and thoſe that do believe, 
and that none will gruthh us this moſt. ancient, 
. aſeful, nay glorious mmployment : if they do, 
:'. they are worſe than the Heathen Pliny, who 
, gives an account of the Ghriſtians ( not ſcof- 
0 fingly) m his time; this being one part of their 
1 . charatter, that it was their praftice to ſing 
; 
þ 


praiſes to God, and to one Feſus, whom they called 
their Redeemer, before the break, of day. 

- If any ſhall benefit by the uſe of this little 
e Collection, or be excited to ſet upon the Work 
]. and do it far better 5, tt 15 that which I hope for, 
5 earneſily deſiring God may have the glory, and 
x believers Souls the belp and advantage, by ſuch 
d . an attempr. = 


|. Tours &c. 


A TABLE 
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_ Hymns 1 in this Book. 

T H E Majely and Greatneſs of God. 
God's Creation of Earth and Sea. 

God's Proviſion for bus Creatures, 

God's Providence in Government of the World. 

God's Riches fills the Earth, and Sea. 

AAR Creatures ſuſtatn'd by God, 

God to be Praiſed for bis wonderful W orks. 

Coane Halelujab Sinp. | 

Grove Laud unto the Lord. 

He Angets Bright. 

Cenfe fe ou, Petition, Thanksgivisg, 


Heavens 'Kmp my Careful Shepherd, 
Hymn for the Sabbath-Day. 


Another for the Sabbath. 
—— Another, 
mmmnmopgmeb_e Another. 
—_ —— Another, 
nannnmnmnmm__— Angther: 


For Communion with God, 

A Cry before the Sacrament. 

A can Unbelief. : 
5 of Praiſe for the Lord's Supper. 
Admiration of Drume Mercy, 

The Conti, 
Seng of Praiſe for the Hope of Glory, 


2 oy Hymn | for 17: "Carreke: 


2», Umted *70)S. 

®. Reliance on Ged. 

* Early and earneſt ſeeking of God. 
*. Praiſes in Srow, 

ts Confe/ [ſion and Petition, 
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Ti T be Lord dith Reipm 
© Ye Servants of the Lord. 
* Give Thanks unto the I. or d. 
” Ble 's ſt # the Man, whoſe. 
amele's Life, out of the 119 Ph. Net tom Lad 
8 not 70 75, Y - 6 
, ** Thes [pake the Lord unto 91s Son. 


Panimg efter God. 

' For a Funeral. 

' Petition for Anſwer of Prayer. 

_ Petitions to, and confidence in God, 
+ High confidence i in God. 

| Confidence in God as a Shepherd. 
The Souls reſukve to bleſs God. 


» Flouriſhing and faaing id the Wicked, 
At Funerals. 


© Ot parting of Friends. 
| Song of Praiſe out of Revelat.. 
| Praiſe for Deliverance from Enemies. 


; Praiſe for Foy in the Holy G ho 
” Praiſe for Pardon, 4 o: 


, C Praiſe for peace of Conſcience 
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Variety of Providences. 
For the Goſpel, 
- For Redemption, 
For the Morning. 
Another, 
Recnhed rhe Evening. 
Another, 
For good Succeſs. 
A peneral Soo of Praiſe, 
? ery of Goalineſs, and-on the Heaven! 
The ok FO. as 
Colletton from ſeveral Pſalms. 
Doxologies. 
Fg Hfſe1ons fo Teſws. : es 
Loyal Faith. 
The Souls Thirſt for the Holy Spirit. 
Of Praiſe and. Hope. 
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A Collection of Hymns, 
Hymn out of the 104. Pſalm. 
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ÞM: Power and Goodneſs of God in the Creation and 
Governments of the World, celebrated with Praiſe. 


Pati 
The Majeſty and Greatneſs of God. 


L D,W. 


Ome, O, my Soul! my nobler part, 
& Thy nobleſt pow rs now bring; 
"Rouſe up thy (elf with raviſh'd heart, 
'Thy Maker's praiſe > ns 
A mighty Lord | my God and King, i] 
\\*How ſhall my meannels trear 3 
FR thee, and of thy Glories ſing, 
) Who art exceeding Freat 
'Merna] Being, who to none; 
+ Doſt thine Exiſtence owe ; 
4! things that are didit thou alone 
'< Make out of nothing grow. 
gvi{ible to Mortal Eye, 
& To th'World is God diſplay'd, 
Mt Glory and with Majeſty, 
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ts his o#þ Works aray'd. 
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2 Divine Hymns. 
V. 
When thou deſien'f, Lord, to our fi glit, 


Thy felf to manifeſt, 
Firſt in a Robe of ſpotleſs Li oht; 4 
Thou didft thy lt invlt ne 
Then as 2 glittering Diadem 
Tion fram'ſt the Firmament, ; 
(VWherein each Star thines as a Gem) 
ſtretcht to a vaſt extent. 
VII. 
On Waters rais'd unto the Sky, 
Thou mighty Beams haſt Jaid, 
And meet for thy Great Majeſty 
A Royal Pallace made. 
VIE - 
The blackeſt :Clouds with brighteſt Beams, 
The glorious Sun doth g1ld; 
Theſe are thy Chariots, "act them ſtreams 
Light, which thy Glory fills. 
When thou defcend'ſt to Call an Eye 
On theſe inferioar thing- 
 Intheſc r1ou rid ft, or lc coſt flie, 
- Making the \/ ind thy W10gS. 
Bright Angels ſtand before thy faces 
Arthy Commans roy go s 
With foch wine'd fpeec; rÞey run their Race : f 
Swiic flames to them are {low. 
Parc Il. 
God s Creation x jo Earth and Sea. 
Thon ha'* the Pillars of tl the Earth, —— 
2: Batis fer to fait, Uamoys 
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TY Divine Hymns. 
3 $5 1nmov'd they from the Wor ld's fir ſt-birth, 
Unto its end thal: af. 
*Thou o're the Infant's Earth's bare face, 
' A Purple Vail doſt ſpread, _ 
- Of Waters weav'd couch in the place, 
Where Hills now w— their head. 
But that the Earth might ſee the light, 
And {mile on ſpringing day 3 
Thy Voice like Thunder did afright, 
And rend thoſe "ae away. 
The Mountains that in watry Beds 
Lay ſleeping, heard thy call, 
And (tarting, raiſed up their heads, 


Stood 'ooking over Wh 


The Vails afrighted, fireizht began 
To fink and thrink away ; 
The trighced Waters tremblin 

And in their —_ "oh 

But leſt the Waters ſhould at length 

Caſt off their captive Chain, 

And growing bold, ſhould by their ſtrength 
Their Empire loſt regain. 

: VII. 

For ever thou to check their Pride 

. Hiſt by thy mighty hand 

 Eixr them a bound, forc't to abide 

Within a wall of Sand. 


B 2 _ VIII 


7 ran, 


4 | Divine Hymns. 


VIII. 
Beſide the mighty Valley made, 

* The Chanel of the Sea, 

A Thouſand Valleys in the ſhade 

Of yaiſed Mountains ay, 

And that the Valleys might not want 

The Waters that were fled, 

Some of theſe Captives did recant 
And back again m_ led: 

Led thro' the Chambers of the Earth; 
In dark and ſecret ways, 

T1 Born again by anew birth; 
They faw the Sun's Bright Ray S. 

Part 411 

Gods Proviſion for all hs Creatures. 


The mighty God who Rules all things, 

Makes Valleys freſh and gay, 

With Chriſftal fivean s from filver ſprings, 
Where Flocks both ”_ and play. 


Theſe Waters with Ms purling Rills, 

Make pleaſant harmony 

And whilſt they dance 2moneft the Hills, 

— Delight both Ear me uy Ve. 
I 


Wild Afﬀles, and the tamer Beaſts, 


Do here both Drink and Dine 3 
Their Paſtures are their pleaſant Feaſts: 


Their Waters are cheir Wine, 


i. Divine Hymns. 
= = 
That no delights behind may ſtay, 

ep - J The Birds their Muſick bring, 

T And while the Beaſts do feed and play, 
= The Birds in __ ling: - 


- And leſt the Mountains ſhould complain, 
Thar tho'they thirſted firſt, 
- They ſtill may thirſt, and not obtain 
One drop to quench wm thirſt. 
'God from his Chambers looking down, 
His Bleſſings on them pours, 
' With flowery Bloſſoms doth them Crawn, 
Produc'd oy pleafant ſhowers. % 
VII. 
The Earth hati: mighty apperites, 
But God doth {riil provide 
A feaſt co which heall invites, 
Andall are ſatisfied. 
.'-. Wk. 
For Beaſts, he makes the Earth produce 
The Graſs a grateful food, 
. And pleaſant Herbs to, for the uſe 
Of Man, to both 1 Ad 
Of man and of his food hath he 
Made Earth the common Sourſe, 
. That Man might know the Earth to be 
His Mcther and his _ 
He feeds him with the fineſt Bread. 
And makes his Face to ſhine 
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With Oil, and when his Jors are dead, 
mm chears his Heart with Wine. 
Fart 1; 
God's admirable Providence in the Government 


the World. 
L 


'F HE m_ Trees that grow upon 
Bry Hills, no moiſtute wanr, 

The Cedar, King in Lebanon, 
Is Gods own Royal _—_ 

Within theſe Trees, Birds for their young 
Build little nurſeries; 

The Stork to ſave her ſelf from wrong 
Uato rhe Fir-tree _ 

] | 

Wild Goats themſelves to Hills betake 

_ As Caſtles of Defence; 

And Rocks the weaker Coneys make 
Shields for their i __ 

The5un and Moon, the King and Queen 
Of Heav'ns bright Court above, 

By all the lower World are ſeen 

 Inſrate to ſhine and __ 

The Moon this lower World to Grace 
Gives night the Face of day; 

At length the ſhews bur half a Face 
And? turns ber ſelf ay: 
|. 

Thus by her — ſhe defines 

The Periods of our time, 


p: "20 png 
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[ The Sun in brighter glory ſhines, 
3 £ And doth much iugher ciimb. 


Ms ut yet ths .gokng $50 and light, 
| ecures not ITomM 4 1all: 
With thouſand Lamps, the ſable Night 
 * Sets forth his Funeral. 

vi. 
The Earth then puts her Mourning ons 

Then darknels is her Vail, 

- Then all her lovelinels 15s gone, 

All her deiigtits C0 _ 

' Then Salvages that hate the Light, 
Which might their thefts beiwray, 
Under the Curcains of the night, 

Securely ſeek their wy. 

Theh the fierce Tyrants of the V Vood, 

VVholſe force none dare withſtand; 

Young Lions roar and ſeek their food 

From God Almighty's hand. 
X1. 
But now the Sun Revives again, 
And with him brings the Day, 
In Dens, where they before had lain, 
{ nernſelves again they lay. 
Xll. 
Thus Beaſts of Prey give place to men 

- As Darkneſs doth to Tine: 

Man ſafely minds his buſinek, then 
* Ti] day refigns tonight. 
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Divine Hymn. -. 


Part V. 
God s Riches fills the Ex, 1. 
| 


In all theſe works (how man? .. 
Thy Glories, Lord, do ſhin-. 

In them ſuch Wiſdom we bet... 
We know the wore are t|i-1+ 

Vaſt ſums thy Royal Treaſuri-- 

The Earth and Sea contair,, 

Tho' xl! laid out for our ſup;''** 
They ſtill return again 

Vaſt Troops well arm'd with '>1, 
Do forage in the Sea; 

There ſporrs the mighty Gar. ' 
There Pigmy- fiſhes play 


Small Ships there ride on mige* 
And as they rife and fall, 


| Menfailamong high Tombs, > 


Yet fear no Fune: 3!. 
Part VI. 
Al Creatures are ſuſt atn-c 


_ All Creatures, Lord, which 1:.. 


Upon thee waiting ſtand ; 
Their ſtrenerh doth fail, their « : 
Not cheriſht by thy hand. 
II 


Bur thou, O God, who gav'ſt 1 - 
Sultain'it them all with foot 

Thou ſcatter'ſt, they with buf - 
Straight gather what 15 goc-: 


=  foine Hymms. 


bs II. 

©£1 Ke chem brisk and gay, 
-heir joy 
"$0 
ns - IV. 
i Exh isin thine hand, 
zheir ſtay aud truſt ; 

” thee ſtand 


"op —_ 


5 left by thee, they fall, 
{t reman 3 


1 v<5:08 IP At they all, 
< again. 
L- VI. 
The fruicful Earth 
jury bleſt, 
7 renſing for mirth, 
_ _&l dreſ. 
nn? VII. 
3 g'd by Power Divine, 
-, the ſame 
 by&s Glory ſhines, 
Name. 


1 Part VII. 


. cant for his dreadfut Majefty and 
"Rs 
*2;rnal Throne, 


.y 'orh'd and Might : : 


"nds hath wrought alone, 
$2rts Celighr. 


ſelf away, 
t, and die. 


an - 


|| 
; is 
<= 
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Divine Hymns. 
Fart Y.. 
God s Riches fil the Earth and Sea. 
In all theſe works (how many fold) 
"Thy Glories, Lord, do ſhine ; 
In hom ſuch Wiſdom we behold, 
We know the "Ou: are thine. 
Vaſt {ſums thy Royal Treaſuries, 
The Earth and Sea contain, 
Tho' ſtzll laid out for our ſupplies, 
They ſtill return _ 
Vaſt Troops well arm'd with Silver Scales, 
Do forage in the Sea ; 
There ſports the mighty Giant Whales; 
There Pigmy- fiſhes RY 


Small Ships there ride on mighty Waves, 
And as po riſe and fall, 
Men fail among high Tombs, deep Graves, 
Yet fear no Funer3!. 
mr FL. 
AI. Creatures are t ſuſtained by God. 


_ All Creatures, Lord, which thou haſt made, 
Upon thee waiting ſtand ; 

Thais ſtreneth doth fail, their beauty fade, 
Not cheriſht by thy hand. 


But thou, O God, tho gav'it them life, 
Suſtain'ft them ail with food ; 

Thou ſcatter'ſt, they with buſte ftrife, 

_ Straight gather what 1 IS 200d. 


L Divine Hymms. 
ba . 

Fihy ſmiles do make them brisk and gay, 3 
F Thy favour is their joy; | 
'F They mourn, and _—_ and die. 


-. Their life and breath is in thine hand, 
-* Thy ſtrength's their ſtay aud truſt ; 
- Ruſtain'd or left by thee they ſtand 

_ or fall, and turn \'f cuſt. 


2And when they're left by the 
_ And lifeleſs duſt remain 24 
-By thy life-breathing Sp'nit they all, CS 
Revive and hve =_—_ 2 
The face then of the fruicftl Earth 
Ts with new beauty bleſt, 
Andall her Children fang for mirth, 
- In new Apparel on 
The World is chang'd by Power Divine, 
— Bur God is ſill the ſame 
In all his works his Glory ſhines, 
Eternizing his Name. 


Par : VIE my | 


e, they falt, 


God s to be praiſed for his dreadful Majeſty and 
wonderful Works. h / F fy | 


I. 


He fits on an Eternal Throne, 

* With Mercy cloth'd and Might : 

The works his hands hath wrought alone, 
Are iti}] his hearts delight. 


1o Divine Hymns. 
II. 
Tf in his Robes of Majeſty, 
He to the Earth draw near, # 
_ Or caſt from Heav'n a flaming Eye, i 
Th Earth _ _ for fear. ' 
HI, 


Or if he his Almighty hand PH 

On t/Mouatains heads doth lay, 
The Mountains can no longer ſtand, 
But ſmoke and _ "ad 
I will extol with noble Praiſe 

This mighty God and King, 
While vical Breath prolong my days, 

_ His Praiſes 1 will mg 
My heart and tongue with holy ſtrife, 

Shall in his Praiſes be 
Continual Rivals all my life, 

For Joy one ] m_ 
Let thoſe who do this Lord d 
And *gainit his Law rebel, 
As Rebels, fall, and never riſe, 

Bur fink from hen to Hell. 

1. 
But, Oh my Soul! my raviſht Heart, 

Praiſe thou th'Almighty King 3 
Let all his Subjects bear a part, * 

And Hallelujah {ing, 


Hymn II. a; the 148 Pſalm. 


elpile, 


Ome Hallelujab fing, 
Jehovah's Praife proclaim 


Fro 


His Glory raile 


"i d e Armiesall 


Angelical, . os 
''” With glorious Praife. 
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| Thy Beams, O Sun by Cay ; 
hy Rayes, O Moon by night : 


Pro his Praiſe Ciiplay, 


Praiſe him ye Stars of Light; 


His Praiſe declare 


Ye Heav'rs avove, 


* *And Clouds that move 


Ithewpty Air ; 
O let them praiſe the Name 
Of this 21!-glorious Lord, 


For at his call they came, 


= Created by his Word 


For ever he 
Hath fix'd them faſt 
For there he paſt 

A firm Decree. 


The Lord who all things keeps, 
Praiſe ye from Earth below, 
Ye Dragons and all deeps, 


_» Ye Fire, and Hail, and Snow, 


And Vapours ſtirr'd 
By ſtormy Winds 
Which he doth bind 

Or looſe by's Word. 


Ye Mountains which do raiſe 
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Your Heads to Heav'n, and all 
Ye Hills and Mountains praiſe, 
Fruit-trees and Cedars tall; 


b 2 Divine Hymns: 
4 $-om Heav'n: till Earth do ring 
"'vF et heights exto| his fame, 


ky) 


72 Divine Hymns. 


Beaſts, wild and tame, 
Each creeping thing, 
All Birds of wing 

_ Exalt his Name. 


Ye Kings of great command, 
And Men of meaner birth, 
Ye potent Princes, and 
All Judges of the Earth, 
Both Young Men all, 
Maids in their prime, 
Men hoard with time, 
And Children ſmall : 


O let them joyn and raiſe 
Zehovah's Name on high 3 
His Name's above their praiſe, 
Exalted gloriouſly 
With Rayes Divine 
His Glory bright 
Obſcures Earth's Light, 
And th'Heavens out-ſhine- 
Gloria Patri. 
To th'Father and the Son, 
And Holy Ghoſt now be 
_ All glory untoone 
=. 2True God and Perſons three 
As 'twas, is when 
Times meaſure ends, 
His Praiſe tranſcends 
All time ; Amen. | 
| The Angels and Churches Hymn- 
Glory to God on high, _ 
And Peace to Men below ; 
Now God in Grace 15 nigh, 
And Bleflings to beſtow. 


Divine Hymns. 
All Glory then 

F To th'Father OO, 

+ The Sonalſo, 

: And Spirit z Amen. 


Hymn 111, as 148 Plalm. D. W: 


Ive laudanto the Lord, | 
A_IT From the Cceleſtial Coaſts ; 
#1! ye his Praiſe record, 
His Angels and his Hoſts 

' Himglorifie; 

n, Moon and Stars, 

(Yea higheſt Spheres) 

= And cloudy Sky. 


let them praiſe his Name, 
Since made by his command, 
EWho'ſabliſh'd all the frame 
Perpetually to ſtand ; 
- Healfo made 
-A firm Decree, 
Which needs muſt be 
By them obey'd. 


- Praiſe God from Earth below, 

.Ye Dragons and all Deeps, — 

3hre, Hail, Clouds, Wind, and Snow, 

"Whom in command he keeps : 

_ Hills low and high, 

+ Trees all that grow, 

Beaſts fwift or flow, 
Fouls all that lie. 


- Kings and the vulgar throng, 
: Princes and Judges all, 


14 . Divine Hymns. 


Yea men and maidens young, 

Old men and children {tnall, 
Praiſe ye his name, 

Who's name alone 

As th only one 

Extol in fame. 


_ Whoſe glory bright doth blaze 

Above the Earth and Sky, 
Of all his Saints tie praiſe 
He ſets their Horn on higi, 

Even thoſe that ſpring 
Ot 1jrael's race 
Much in his Grace, 
___ His praiſes {ing. 


Hymn TIT. a the 148 Plalm. 


7 E holy Angels bright. 
Which ſtand before Sods Throne, 
And dwell 1n glorious light, 
Praiſe ye the Lord e:ch one. 
You there ſo mizh, 
Fitter than we 
Dark ſinners be, 
For things to high. 


You bleſled Soul: at reſt, 
_ Who {ce your Saviours face, 
Whoſe glory, evn the leaſt 
Is far abov= our Grace ; 
God $s praiſes ſound 
AS 1n his {1ghe 
With {weer delight 
Yeu do abound. 


Divine Hymns. 15 


Aj Nations of the Earth 2, 
5rol the Worids great King, 
FVich melody and mirth 

Jis glorious prailes ſing, 


Sing forth Jehovah's praiſe, 
Fe Saints that on him call, 
agnifie him always, | 
is holy Churches all: 

In him rejoice, 

nd there proclaim 

is Holy Name 

With ſounding voice. 


My Soul bear thou thy part, 

Triumph in God above, 

With a well tuned heart, 

Sing ton the Songs of love ; 
Thou art his own, 

Whoſe pretious blood 

ved for thy good 

His love made known. 


By his own merit, 
And by his Spirit 

: Hedid thee Seal. 
Þ:. q 
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16 Divine Hymns. 
In ſaddeſt thoughts and grief, 
In ſickneſs, fears, and pain, 
Icryd for his relief, 
And did not cry in vain, 
He heard with ſpeed, 


And fill 1 found 


Mercy abound 
In time of need. 


Let not his praiſes grow 

Oa proſp'rous heighrhs alone, 

But in the Vales below 

Let his great love be known ; 
__ :Ler nodiſtreſs 

Curb and Controul 

My Winged Soul, 

And Praiſe ſapprels. 


Part IE, 
Let not the fear or ſmart 
Of his chaſti{ing Rod, 
Take off my fervent Heart 
From praiſing my dear God; 
- Still let me kneel 

And to him bring 
This offering, 

What ere I feel. 


Tho' 1 loſe friends and wealth, 

And bear reproach and ſhame, 

Tho' Hole eaſe and health, 

Still let me praiſe Gods name; 
That fear and pain 

Which would deſtroy 

My thanks and joy, 

Do thou reſtrain. 


, me © 5 - p 
W 

F "of . . - 

& = # » , 

M ch © - [+] . - 

7 _5 eN In.4 6] 4 £ >a 

7 SER; 

bo E 4 


 Wo' humane help depart, 
id Fleſh draw near to duſt, 
Ter Faith keep up my Hears 
To love God true and juſt, 
And all my Days 
Let no diſeaſe 
Cauſe me to ceaſe 
His joyful praiſe. 


Tho' fin would make me doudt, 

And fill my Soul with fears ; 
Tho God feem to {hut out 

My daily Cries and Tears 3 
By noluch froſt 

{ad delays, 

Le: thy ſweet praiſe 

»Be nipt and loft. 


Away diſtruſtful care, 

I have thy promiſe Lord, 

To banich all deſpair 
 Thave thy Oath and Word, 

And therefore 
Shall ſee thy face, 
And there thy Grace 
Shall Magnifite. 


Tho {in and death confpire 
Jo rod thee of thy praiſe, 
Jowards thee Fl] afpire, 
And thou dull hearrs canſt raiſe ; 
- Open thy door, 
And when grim dead 

Sail ftop his breach 

: TUpraile thee more. 

Jl L 


18 Droine Hymns. 
With thy triu mphant flock, 
Then 1 thall numbred be : 
Built on th? eternal Rock | 
His Glory we ſhall ſee. 
The Heav'ns ſo high E 
With praiſe ſhall ring, 

And all ſhall ing © 


In harmony. 


The Sun is buta ſpark 24 
From the eternal Light, | 

Its brighteſt beams are dark, 
To that moſt glorious fi chr; 


There the whole choire 
With one accord 


- Shall praiſe the Lord 
For evermore. 


Hymn V. of three parts. 


I, Confeſſi 0, 2. Petition, 3. Thanks 
| Coll. 
1 2 from the horrid deep, my cries 


Aſcend unto thine Ear, 


Do not my mournful voice diſpiſe, 
But my Petition hear. 


I do confeſs that 1 receiv d 

My very ſhape in fin, 

In ay Mother me conceiv” 
88 brought me forth therein. 
Sampberleſs evils compaſs me, 

My fins do me afſail: 

More than my very hairs they be, 

50 that my heart doth fail. 


For thine abundant mercy ſake, 
Blot out my wickedneſs. 


. My youthful ſins do thou deface, 
| Reep them not on record, 
- - Burafter thine abundant Grace 


Remember me O Lord. 


Lord hide thy face from all my fins, 
And my miſdeeds deface, 
'O God make clean my heart within, 
' Renew itwith thy Grace ; 


- From every preſumptuous crime, 
oh - Thy Servant Lord reſtrain ; 
+] Andler chemnot at any tune 

The leaſt dominion gain. 


y | Blefled is he to whom the Lord 
\ , Imputeth nor his ſin, 

' Whoſe heart hath all deceit abhorr'd, 
And guile's not found therein. 


| © then let joy and gladneſs ſpeak, 
. And let me hear their voice, 


That fo the bones which thou didſt break, 
May feelingly rejoice. 


*  Fhenbleks the living Lord, my Soul ; 
( His glorious praiſe proclaim, 
Let all my inward powers extol, 
--» And blefs his holy + a 
IF 2 
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'20 | Drvine Hymns. 


Forget not all his benefits, 
But bleſs the Lord my Soul, 
Who all thy treſpaſſes remuts, 

And makes thee ſound and whole, 


Behold what wondrous love on us 

The Father hath veſtow'd, - 
That we ſhould be advanced thus 

 Andcall'd the $ons of God. 


Becauſe thy loving kindnefs is 
Betrer than length of days, 

And preciouſer than life its ſelf, 

My Lips ihall ſpeak thy praiſe. 


My thankful Soul ſhall be, 
My Mouth ſhall join with joyful lips, 
In giving praiſe to thee. 


For whom have I in Heaven but thee? 
Nor 1s there any one 


In all the World defir'd of me, 
Beſides thy ſelf alone. 


Tho fleſh conſume and heart be broke, 
And all do fail me ſore. 


Yet God's my hearts unſhaken Rock, 
And portion evermore. 


The path of Life thou wilt ſhew me: 
With thee are all the Treaſures 

Of Joy, and at thy right hand be 
The everlaſting pleaſures. 


Goodneſs and Mercy all my days 
Shall ſurely follow me - 


And in the houſe of God always, 
My dwelling place thall be. 


With Marrow and ſweet Fatneſs fill'd; 
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\” Lordall thy works do {| eak thy praiſe, 

a Lorne thy Saints ſhall bleſs, 
- They ſhall proclaim thy Kingdoms fame, 
* © And thy great power expreſs. 


' Thy Kingdom everlaſting is, 
Its glory hathino end, 


- And thine alone Dominion =» _ 
+ Thro' Ages doth extend. _ 
+ Glory to the Eternal God, || 

' In his tranſcendent place ; , ft 

Let peace on Earth make her abode, | 

Letmenreceive his Grace, 

 TheElders and the bleſled Saints, * A 

Who do thy Throne ſurround, +; | 
Donever ceaſe by night or day *, mf 
Theſe praiſes to reſound. = 


' The Song of Moſes and the Lamb, _ 


They fing with one accord. "I 
Great are thy works and marvellous, i, 
Almighty God our Lord. 

- Juſtare thy ways thou King of Saints, 
And true is all thy word; = 
Who would not fear and glorifie ' I 

Thy holy name, O Lord ? --f 
The Lamb is worthy, that was ſlains 7H 
Ot Power and Renown, : | 
Of Wiſdom, Honour, and to wear [11/4 
The Royal Glorious Crown. lik 
For thou our Souls redeemed haſt; M1 
By thy moſt precious Blood, Will 
And made us Kings and Sacred Prieſts 
10 the Eternal God. l 
C 3 | 
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\* 22 Droine Hymns. 
| Let the exalted Heav'ns rejoice, x 
_ And let the Earth be glad : | F 
The Sea with its applauding noiſe, - 
Triumphant praiſe ſhall add. == +: 
O bleſs the Lord, all yehis Hoſts, 
And Miniſters of his, 6,  _ 
And all his works throughout all Coaſts 
Where his Dominion 1s. 
Bleſs thou the Lord my Soul, my mouth 
His praiſes thall proclaim. 5 
Bleſs him all fleſh, all that hath breath, 
Praiſe ye the Lord's great name 5 
To Father Son and Holy Ghoſt, 
All Glory be therefore : 4] 
As our Baptiſm doth oblige 
Both now and evermore. 


A ſmall Colle&tion from My; Burgeſs. # 
Heaven's King my careful Shepherd is, = 
\_Iamhis PaſtareSheep. : 
'T were ſtrange if Iſhould come to want, '% 


For he doth never ſleep, 


His Word and Ordinances are 

Fat Paſtures unto me, 
In them he leads me where the ſtreams 
Of Grace and Peace run free. 


Surely thy goodheſs and free grace 
Shall reach me all my days, 
And ler my life be long or thor, 

1 ſpend it in thy praiſe: 


*Bleffing and Glory and Renown, 
* Thea give we altogether, 


Divine Ehmms. 
%y R NV | | | 
«©, him that on the Throne ſets down, 
"þ L And tothe Lamb for ever: 
Hymn V1. for the Sabbath: 
Ome let us ſet to Angels work, 
HQ YeaLord, Ill ling thy praiſe 5 
1 will proclaim thy wondrous Grace, 
© Th 
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Thy Honour we will raiſe. 
* Thankſgiving is a heavenly work; 
; *'Tisallin Heaven _— -—” 
© To thankand praiſe the Lord moſt tugt, 
'= OnEarth 'tis ſweet work too. = 
> Lerall the World ſhout at the Juſt, 
God will be their high Tower, 
\. And ſach a Fort, that all the World 
; Shallne're one Saint devour. 
2 Offilly babes and ſucklings weak, 
'# Thoumak'| the Church fo 1 
* That it confounds the Gates of Hel 
 Thatſceek todo it wrong. ; mo 
\* My Thoughtsare much roo big for words, 
,, When to thy Heavens l look, 
” And view the Moon and Stars moſt high, 
; Thy glorious lovely book. 
- * Then bleſs my Soul and all my powers; 
. Blefs ye Jehovals name, 
© As ye were born to do, the Saints 
 Doalways praiſe thi ſame ; 
- Thro' Chriſt he pardons all our fins, 
- And blots out ogr miſdeeds, 
He heals our outward maladies, 
And ſupplies all our W eds: 
Ws 


24 Divine Hymns. 
He hath the Keys of Hell and Death. 
The Souls of men to fave, 


Hein his kindaeſs bore the Croſs, 
That we the Crown might have. 


Bleſs, bleſs my Soul, that Lord and Gods 
W hoſe benefits ingage, © 

_ His benefirs of every hour 
Who can count in-an Aye ? 

For this his loving _—_ 
He's 100Ger reconcil'd, 


Than any tender Father i is 
To his Repenting Child, - 


To Father, Son and Holy _ PRs 
el or the Sabbath. 
() Bleſſed are ye Saints above, | 


How active is your ſtate 2 
You ever bleſsthe Lord your God, 
| Not at our broken Rate, 


They never pray but. always cool 
They endleſs Sabbaths how 5 

They never ſhut their Eyes.or Mouths, 
Their reſt is free from fleep. 


But oh how weak are crawling VW orms; 
How ſhort's our Sabbath-days ? 

We dye more hours by far in {leep, 
S | = we do live 1n praiſe. 


. O Glorious God accept our Wills, 

__ And Weakneſles forgive, 

We wiſh our Souls were like the Saints, 
_ Unlike them as we live. 


Divine Hymns.” 


Court of Heay'nabove? 0 
# Thy Preſence tis great King. AT 


Þco not envy great mens ſtate, - 
i Nor pine to ſee their ſtore, — 
ke they the World,give me thy Love, 


i 


.F Tm Rich, and they are Poor. 


k l 4 God whoſe glorious Majeſty, 
x We can fo little praiſe, 
J's but a few and weary hours, 
And thoſe the beſt >f days. 


1 Heaven be the land of praiſe, 

 E Lord why muſt we keep thence ? 
4 hat folly is'r that makes us loth  - 
| F Todye and to go hence? 2 
Feach down, Reach down thine arm of Grace, 
 ELord fitus to aſcend, n 
AF here Congregations near brak 
And Sabbaths have no end. | 
: "Mere, there's no \leep nor wearineſs 
» To break thy Servants peace, | 
{For envious thoughts nor ſlanderous Tongues, 
Their troubles to increaſe. =» "= 
x There 


Hymn VII. Amother for the Sabbath day. 
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There, there's no falt;but all is free, 
| There day lives without night, 
There Men and Angels live by love 
And in thy lovely light. 


I come; I come my God to thee! 

_ Thanks Lord to thee I come, 
My weatied ſtarved procded Soul, 
Come Soul, come gladly home. 


World take thy husks and give thy Swin&s - 
I am for better bread; £ Cn 
For all my Fathers Children be 

With Heavenly Manna fed, 


Now fleſh leave Tempting of me now, 
To doat onfſenfual things | 
They that thy Feaſts do value much, 
They know not Chriſt the King. 
Too long, too long my ſimple Soul 
A bond-{lave thou haſt been, 
This day I join thee to thy God, 
And thee Divorce from Sin. 
> My deareſt Lord and my poor Soul 
| For ever, ever Love, 


According to his Cov'nant ſeal 
In this World and above. 


HymnVIII, Another for the Sabbath or Loyds 0 


£ 

1 28 

> & 

4 
. A 


M* Lord, my Love was Crucified, 
, Heall the pains did bear, 


But in the ſweetneſs of his reſt, 
He makes his Servants ſhare, - 


2. oo_s 
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* Divine Hymns. 
& Gyeetly reſt thy Saints above, 


Which in thy Boſom lye 3 
6 h below doth reſt in hope 


7 Church be 

Df that felicity. OR 

So. Lord, who daily feed'ſt thy Sheep, 

| rſt them a week y Feaſt. | 
Flocks meet in their ſeveral Folds 


1pon this day of Reſt. 


Þicome and dear unto my Soul 

\ Are theſe Cweet feaſts of Love 5- 
& what a Sabbath hall I keep, 
SVhen I ſhall Reſt above? 


eſs thy wiſe and wondrous love, 
Which bind us to be free 3 ; 
Sich makes us leave our Earthly fnates, 
That we may come to thee. 


"me, I wait, I hear, Ipray, 
T by foot-ſteps, Lord, I traces 
hg to think this 1s the way, 

Kato my Saviours Face. 


Þs market day doth Saints inrich, 
Mad ſmiles upon themall, 
$ their Pentecoſt, on which 

Fe Holy Ghoſt doth fall. 


Jay of Wonders! Mercies Pawn, 

 Þ he weary Souls recruit, 

1 8& Chriſtians Goſhev, Heayens Dawn, 
The end of endlefs fruit. 
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Hymu X.. As the 100 PRIM. 


*PHou ſpread'ſt a weekly Table, Lord, , 
T Where Souls may banquet on thy Way 
Whilſt means in plenty we enjoy, ÞK 
Let not our Souls be parcht and dry. MF 
We wait here at Betheſda's Pool, | 
Thoſe Waters which refreſh and cool, | 
We wait whoſe Souls are ſcorcht with fm 5% 
O come, dear Saviour, help us in.” {F 
Thy Power and thy Grace diſplay, 
Be thou amongſt us on thy day, 
Thar finners may obſerve thy call, 
And numerous converts to the fall, 


That thoſe who do thy footſteeps trace,  * 
May find all ſweetneſs in thy Grace. | 
O may they never more complain” | 
That they have fought their good in vain» þþ 


Thy People at thy Footſtool lie, 
Behold us witha grations Eye; 

O let our Souls with Jeſus meet, 
Our fellowſhip with him be ſweet. 
Among thy people here am TI, 
Lord let me not be paſſed by, 
Let this poor Soul with triumph ſay; 
I've feen my deareſt Lord to day. 


T1iit within thy Temple ſhade; 

QO let thy preſence make me glad, 
Love me, my Lord, or eiſe I die, 
Thy Love alone can fatisfie. 


' 


Divine Hymns... 


p Hymn XI, For Communion with God, 


& 1.15! my God, that we ſhould be 
M Such ſtrangers to each other : 
T1: as Friends we might agree, 
Band walk and talk together : 


ou know'ſt my Soul do's dearly love 
he place of thine abode ; = 
Þ Muſick gives fo ſweet a ſound, 
Ms theſe two words, My God. 


:@ng not for the fruit that grows 
Within theſe Gardens here ; 
Kidno (weetneſs in the Roſe, 
AVhen Jeſns 1s not near. 


&y gracious preſence, O my Chriſt ! 
Lan make a Paradice 3 
$ what are all the goodly Pearls 


Alato this Pearl of price ! 


By I taſte thar Communion, Lord, 
#lhy People have with thee ? 
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Kended with the heav'nly Guards, 
44pon my King's High-way. 
men wilt thou come unto me, Lord? 
Þ come, ry Lord, moſt gear! 
me near, come nearer, nearer ſtill ; 
4M well when thou art near. 
When wit thou come unto me Lord? 
E languith tor thy fight 
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Ten thouſand Suns, if thou art ſtrange; 
Are ſhades inſtead of light. 


When wilt thou come unto me, Lord ? 
For til] thou doſt appear, 

| count each moment for a day, 
Each minute for a year. 


Come Lord, and never from mego 3 
This World's a darkſome place 
I find no pleaſure here below, 
When thou doft vail thy face: 


There's no ſuch thing as pleaſure heres . | 
My Jeſus is my all ; 4 
As thou doſt ſhine, or diſappear, | 
My pleaſures riſe or fall. 


Come, ſpread thy ſavour on my frame; 
No {weetnels is ſo ſweet ; 
Till I get up to praiſe thy Name, 
Where all thy ſingers meet. 


Hymn XI f if Cry before the Sacra: Tr { 


77> day the Lord of Hoſts invites F 
Unto a coſtly Feaſt 3 , 
O what a priviledge is this, L. 
To be th' Almighty's Gueſt ! * 
I am invited, I muſt go, 
Lord help me to prepare, 
That fo I may be welcome, and 
Partake of Childrens fare. 
Ail they that fit down with him muſt 
Be decked with his Grace ; 
He ſmiles on ſuch Communicants, 
And they behold his Face. 


- , — : 
” 
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+ who, and what am? O Lord! 
Z Unholy and unmeet, 

© come within thy doors, or to 

if Waſh thy Diſcip ES feet. 


Tome Holy Spirit, come and take | 
# My filthy Garments hence, | 
The guilt, the ſtain, the love of fin, - 
F Will give my Lord offence. 


Remember not my fins, O Lord ! 
* Which ever load my mind. 
Thy Son did die, for ſuch as I, 
© That I might mercy find. 
Worldly diſtractions ſtay behind, 
& Below the Mount abide 3 

no diſturbance to my mind, 
F Nor make my Saviour chide. 

t nothing that is not divine, 

Within thy preſence move, 2 
ut e're would cauſe thee not to ſhine, 
'Þ 1 tokens of thy Love. + 
WViulſt thou doſt at thy Table fir, 

= Send out thy Spirit to breathe 

L hon my Soul, to ſummon forth 
y Graces from beneath. 

Murake Repentance, Faith and Love, 
'k Awake, Oevery Grace ! 

Tome, come attend this glorious King, 
Z And bow before his face. 

© come, my Lord, the time draws nigh 
= Thatlam to receive, 

Wtand with my Pardon ſealed by, 

& *erlvade me to believe: 


LI 
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Let not my Jeſus now be ſtrange, 

Nor hide himſelf from me 3 
O cauſe thy Face to ſhine upon 

The Soul that longs for thee !. 


O let our Entertainment now 
Be ſo exceeding {weet ! 

That we may long to come again, 
And at thy Table meet. 


Hymn XIII, Againſt Unbtlief. 


Soul that's burden'd with the weight 
£ Ak Of Sin, that on him lies, 

Muſt go to Golgotha, then ask 

For whom that Saviour dies. 


Surely for Sinners, ſuch as I, 
That precious blood was [pilt 3 
Come, poor defiled Souls, O come, 

And wath away your guilt ! 


Chriſt calls, ariſe, and do not fear, 

Tho thou watt Satan's Slave z 

Let this thy drooping Spirit chear, 
tis Errand was to fave. 


Chriſt did appear to Magdalen, 
When blinded with her Tears, 

To lead on others to believe, 

And caſt away their fears. 


My fins are grown ſo high, that they 


| Delervea ſecond Flood 3 
Behold the Deluge, Chriſt 1s come 
To drown them in his Blood. 


My work 1s to believe on him, 
By Faith his Blood apply, 


33 


hen Faith takes out the fiery ſting; 

FT Thar finner {hail not die: 

T ord give me this believing heart, 

| Advance it more and more, : 
Rebuke theſe donbts and ſcruples, that 
F Are crouding at my door. 


ord, Satan fays my fitisare high 

Þ| And ſpread beforethy face, 

Faſt heighths indeed, but what are theſe 
® Unto the heighths of Grace ? 


, Hymn XIV. A Song of Praiſe for the Loras 
F SHpper. RY 


LY Praiſe the Lord, Praiſe him, Praiſe him; 


- 


Sing Praiſes to his name 3 
Yall ye Saints of Heaven and Earth, 
Extol and Laud the ſame. 


Who ſpared not his only Son, 

But gave him for us all, 
Fd made him drink the Cup of wratt), 
*EThe Wormwood and the Gall. 
Fi! nature ſhrunk, and did requeſt 
MW That bitter Cup might paſs, 

We he muſt drink. it off, and this 
FlheFathers pleaſure was. 


then] come to do thy Will: 
Wis blefled SON reply ds 
Widing himſelf to God and Man, 


| 8 C liretch'd Wh 2rms Ind dy'd: 


' a 3 I = | 
P dy'd indeed bur roſe again, 
$26 did afcend on high, 


Vi 4 
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That we poor Sinners loſt and dead 
Might live eternally. 


Good Lord, how many Souls in Hell, 
-Doth vengeance'vex and tear, 

Were it not for a'dying Chriſt, 
Our dwellinghad been hs: 


His blood was ſhed inſtead of ours, 
His Soul our Hell did bear, 

He took our (in, gaye us himſelf 
What an exchange 1s here 4 


What ever is not Hell it (elf, 
For me it 15 too good x 
But muſt we,eat the F lth of Chrig, 

And muſt we drik his Blood 2 


His Fleſh is Heavenly Food indeed, E: 
His Blood is Drink Divine, 4 
' Hs Graces drop like Honey. falls, | 
His comforts taſte like Wine. 


_ Sweet Chrift, thou hot refreſh'd oup Souls | 

Witch thine abuncanr Grace, 

For wich we magnitie thy name, 
Longing to ſee thy Face. 


When ſhall our Souls mount up to thee» 
Moſt Holy, Juſt, and True, 

To eat that Brea:] ind drink thar Wine 
Which 1s for ever new 2 


Hymn XV. The Sinners admiration of Divi 
Mercy, as 148. Pſalm 


V HO can this love expreſs? 
\ Es Mercy ne're decays, 


WT TR LEE SES 


Divine Hymns. 


'hat can my Soul do leſs? 
2n love him all my days. 
Bleſs God my Soul, 
7n unto Death, 
fering praiſe 
| With every Breath. 


fins were very high, 
is Soul almoſt 1n Hell, 
t Jeſus then drew nigh 
id caught me as I tell. 
Bleſs God my Soul 
Sen unto Death 
Wamed Love 
In every Breath. 


jected SOuls may not 
Mcceptance with him fear; 
Wo figh was ere forgor, 
» Botlres every Tear : 
Do not diſpair, 
zuſeyou ſee, 
ow kind the Lord 


Has been to me. 


re Lord will I admire 

e wonders of thy Grace, 

1 thou ſhalt call mehigher, 

ere to behoid thy face: 

O heighth of Grace ! 

Ml Depth of Love ! 
Wow fit me for - 
Thy joys above. | 
WW praiſe Redeeming Love, 


Wy Soul doth now rejoice 3 
| D 2 


— _ 
bony 


— x 
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Come thou affiſting Dove, 
Thou know'ſt it is my choice. 
My Heart ſo low, 

Lord, thou canſt raiſe, 

Bleſt Spirit blow, 


And I ſhall praiſe. . 


Glory to God on high, 
And peace to men below, 
Now Chriſt in Grace is nigh 
His Spirit to beſtow. -. 

 AllGlory then 
Toth' Father, too 
'The Son alſo 

And Spirit. Amen. 


Hymn XVI, The Conftift, 


What a War is in my Soul, 


Exceeding weary of this fight, 
But dare not yet give out ; 


The Fleſhand Spirit both contend 

For this weak Soul of mine, 

That oft I know not what: to do, 
But Lord I would be thine. 


I would believe, but unbelief 
Prevails the other way; 

And TI have conſtant cauſe of grief, 
A longer Night than Day. 


Tcry to God, theſe cries declare 
 Wholte part my Soul do's take, 
Accept my poor defires; whilft 1 
Do this refiſtance make. 


Which fain would be devout z 


ze Law of """y Grice will Jas; 

| Both dwelling in one Room, 
y Soul expects perpetual War, 
Till I am ſent for home. 


Itho' theſe combates make me tear; 
| They ſhall not caſt me down, 
od will give Grace to hold out here, 
| And Glory for my Crown., 


y reſtleſs Soul ſhall ne'regive o're 
TR thy Bowels move, 
']l not be ; The n, Lord, from thy Door | 
{ Till chou ſhait fayI Love: ; 


. 


 Hyme XVII. A Song of Praiſe for the Hope 4 
Gbory. 


Sojourn i in a Vail of Tears, 
Alas ! how can Iſing. do bs 
y Harp doth on the Willows hang, | : 
Dilass qd in every ſtring, ns 


Ms Muſick is a Captives Chain, 
"Harſk ſounds my Bars do fill ; 
ow ſhall I fing freer $10ns Ba 
On this fide Stons'Hill > 


Yet lo I hear a joyful ſound, 
| Surely I quickly come, 
ich word much ſweernef doth diſt, 
| Likeafull Honey comb. 


Pind doſt thou come my deareſt Lord? 
| And doſt thou ſurely come? 
0d dolt thou ſurely quickly come ? 
Methinks I am at Hon: 
3 
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Come then my deareſt, deareſt Lord, 
My invert, ſureſt friend ; by 
Come, for 1 Loath theſe Xeder Tents, = 
Thy fiery Chariors ſend. 'Y 
What have | here > my thoughts and joys - 
Are all pack d up and gone, 2] 


My eager Soul wouid follow them 
To thine Eternal Throne. 


What have I in this barren Land ? 
My Jeſus is not here. 


Mine Eyes will ne're be bleſt until 
My Jeſus doth appear. 


My Jeſus is gone up to Heav'n = x 
To get a place for me;  % 

For tis his will that where he is, x 

There ſhould his ſervants be. 4, 


Canaan l view from 75/gab's top ; 
Of CanaansGrapes I taſte. 

My Lord who ſends unto me here, 
Will ſend for me at laſt. 


I havea God that changeth not, 
Why ſhould I be perplext ? 

My God chat owns me in this World, 
Will Crown me in the next. 


Go fearleſs rhen, my Soul, with God, | 
Into another Room. = 

Thou who haſt long walk'd with hing heres. 4 
Go ſee thy God at home 

View Death with a Believing Eye, 
It hath an Angels Face; 

And this kind Angel will prefer 
_ Thee to an Angels place. 


Divine Hymns. 
IThe Grave is but 2fining pot 
Unto believing Eyes : 


Cor there the Fleth {hall loſe its droſs, 
And like the Sun ſhall riſe. 


he World, which 1 have lov'd fo well, 
Hath mock'd me with its Lies, 

How gladly could I leave behind 
Theſe vexing vanities ? 


y deareſt friends all dwell above, 
Them will I go to ſee, 

\ndail my friends in Chriſt below 
Will ſoon come after me, 


Fear not the Trumps, Earths rending ſound, 
Dread not the Day of Doom. - 
For he that is to be thy Judge, 
Thy Say1our is become. 


Bleſt be my God that gives me light, 
Who in the dark did grope. — 

Bleſt be my God, the God of love, 

| Whocauſeth me to hope, 
ere the word, Signet, Comforts Staff, 
And here is Graces Chain. 

Jy theſe thy Pledges, Lord, I know 

| My hopes arenot in vain. 


Hymn XP1I.. Plalm a5\ 148. Gods Merey the 
2 Ground of Mans praiſe: 


SR Pare 1. 

& Celebrate the Lord, 
\/ And with 2 grateful! mind, 
Is benefits record, 


es ever good and kind. 
D 4 
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His Glorious Grace, 
And Mercy ſhines 
Beyond the lines 
Of time and place. 


Il. 


O let his 1ſrael 
His'Glories bright diſplay, 


This, this becomes them well 
To praiſe their God, and ſay, 


His glortous Grace 
And Mercy ſhines 
Beyond the lines 

Of Time and Place. 


II. 


A Song of Praiſe prepare, 
This work belongs to you, 
Of Aarcts honſe | that are- 
And Gods Domeſiicks too, 
His glorious Grace 
And Mercy ſhines 
Beyond the lines 
Of cime and place. 


FY. 


A]l ye that fear the Lord, 
All that his Laws obey, 


Praifethim with one accord, 


Exrol his name and fay, 
His glorious Grace 
And Mercy ſhines 
Beyond the lines 
Of time and Pace. 


Druine” Hymns. 
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Zo, that I may record 
ZThe kindneſs I have fel, 
EDid call upon the Lord 
When my {ad Heart did melt 
With Anxious fear, 
To my requeſt 
heath addreſt, 
evow'd his Ear: 


II 


How ſoon my fear was fled, 
#1c having heard my voice, 
Me out of trouble led, 
'WMaco a Paradice, 

There I enjoy 

/BBy him diſchargd, 

C Dy him inlarg'd 

\® Sweet liberty. 
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WThe mighty Lord of Hoſts 

n As chief 1s on ny ſlide, 

8 !! notregard their boaſts, 
ZW ho do my truſt deride 5 | 

When God's my friend, 

Alas how can RC 
*Poor feeble man 

(i With me contend? 
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jp” IV. 
$f he Lord doth take my part 
1th thoſe that for me fight 
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42 Drovine Hymns 
My foes ſhall backward ſtart, 

_ AN vanquiſht by his might, 

In God to truſt 

T5 better than 

In Mortal Men, EE 
Who are but duſt. | 
rm ny * 
Tho! Princes great in might 
Great Armies do command, 
They fafery ſeek by flight, 
Andfall by a firong hand, - 
In God to traſt FE” 
Is better than 

In Mighty Men, 
That are but duſt. 


} 


VI. 
To ttfFather and the Son, 
And Holy Ghoſt now be, 
All Glory unto one DT = 2 
True God, and Perſons Three '' | 
As "twas for when I 
Times meafure ends 
His praiſe tranſcends 
All time, Amer. TE | 
vs /# 
Glory to God on high, 1-4 
And peace to mea below. 
| Now God in Grace is nigh 
All bleſſings to beſtow, 
All glory then 
To tt'Father, to 
The Son allo, 
And Sp'rit: Ames. 


\ 


_ Dioine Hymns. 


Hymn IX. As Plalm 33. 


I11ſtice and Judgment he doth love, 
| His Goodneſs fills all coaſts, 
God by bis word made Heaven above 
By's Spirit form'd all their Hoſts. 


The Seas he in their Channels keeps, 
Their heaps the Bellows curd, 
In ſtore-houſes he lays the deeps, 


In awe of him let all men ſtand 

That dwell from SunTto Sun. 
His work's confirm his high command, 
| He ſpake and it was done. 


The Connſel which the Heathen take 
The Lord doth bring to naught, 
LAnd mens devices vain doth make, 

| They no effet have wrought. 


EIbe Counſel of the Lord ſtands ſure, 

* And fo for ever ſhall. 

TIN intentions of his Heart indure 

| To Generarions all. 

| That Nation's bleſs'd whoſe Gods the Lord, 
K That people's bleſs'd whom he 
KHath choſen of his own accord 

E& His heritage co be. 


NY woe ; 
5 38 . 
+3 
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KY Y Till vain inventions tire, 
M The Kings on Earth themſelves do fer 
'S And Rulers do confpire. 


O fear himall the World. OF i On 


44 © Divine Hymns. 


His gentle Government they count 
Their Yoke, his Laws their Chain, 

Freedom they'l have without controul, 
No bands thall them reſtrain. 


But God above will ſcorn their rage, 
Their vain attempts deride, 

His Power ſhall vex them, and his Wrath 
Vex their defeated Pride. 


Then ſhall his voice in Thunder ring, 
His wrath on them ſhall falls 
His fury thus inſenc'd ſhall bring 
Vexation on them all. 


For all their ſpite Iv'e ſet my King 
Securely on his Throne: _ 
And, what TI had decreed before, 
| Proclaim'd him now my Son. 


This 15 the birth-day of thy Rule, 
Thy Scepter I'll advance ex 
Oreall the Earth ; .the Geagtiles give _ 
For thine Inheritance. if 
And thou ſhalt break their power and ſtrength. | 
As with an Iron Rod: - *. i 
As Potſherds vile ſhall they at length 


Under thy foot be trod. 


Be wiſe now therefore all ye Kings, 
Ye Indges of the Land, 

Be ye inſtructed in the things 
Ye ought to underſtand. 

Serve ye the Lord with holy fear, 
With trembling awe rejoice, 

O Kite rhe Sun leſt thatye hear 
ts angry threatning VOICE ; 


—_—  — 


Divine Hymns. 
| 60 ſhould you periſh from' the way 
| His anger thus expreſt, 
BE When's wrath is Kindled once; O they 
K Thar truſt in himare bleſt ! 


Hyms XXI- Mr, J. G's Hymn for the Sacrament. 
Ouſe up you dearly purchaſt Souls, 
R To praiſe the Lord above, 


J Andwith affeRions traeand large, 
Speak of his:Grace and Love. 


The Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 

By one conſenting. will, 

Declar'd for ranſonung-loſt Souls, 

| That Chriſt his blood ſhould ſpill ; 

'Þ All with proviffon in the way 
Unto the Holy Land;: 

They are prepar'd by our dear Lord, 

And brought us by: lus hand. 


* How ſweet it is to banquet here, 

= Let feaſted Souls declare, 
8 How good to feed at ſuch a feaſt 

© Where ſuch rich dainties are. 
1'$ But what we do injoy on Earth, 

KF Are but the crums'that fall ; 
-Þ When Chriſt ſhall rake us to himſelf, 
| Weſhallinjoy ourall. Uh 
| How long dear Lord? how long wilt thou Will 
_ Delay ro take us up. #3 
.Þ Ourabſent Souls do waitin 
'* With thee above coſup. 
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46 Drvine Hymns. 
The Heav'ns a bleſſed ſong ſhall fing 
To Ange!'s God and ours, 


When all the Saints ſhall enter in 
With moſt inlarged powers. 


FEING Hymn XXIT. For the Sacrament; | 


CY did contra with God, © 

1 Before the World began, 

To fave from Sin, from Hell and Deat 
In time diſtreſſed man. : 


Gods Juſtice was moſt ſtriR, 
Tie Debt muſt be paid down, 

Bur man by f1n Gods Image loft, 
Which was his Strength and Crown... 


Take up the Sword and ſlay 
This Enemy of mine, 

Did Juſtice ſay when *twas inrag'd, 
Bur Chriſt Rept pp in time :; 


O Juſtice ſtop thy hand, 
Our Saviour kindly ſpake, 


And if thou muſt have recompence 
Mans Debt I'll undertake. 


Come ſheathe thy Sword in me, 
Ler man not be undone, 
For now to {uffer in his room; 
A manlT will becoine. 
And what thou doft demand, 
T1} fully fatisfte. 
If nothing elſe will porchaſe life, 
1 am content to dye. 


Divine Hymns. 


K Ye Angels of the Lord, T ; 
| Ye Saints that are above, _ 
And all Redeemed Souls on Earth, 

S Praiſe ye this God of Loye. 


XXIV. Sacramental Hymns. 


ET thoſe life-breathing lips of thine 
| L Be joynd, O Chriſt, to me! bil 
'E Becauſe thy Love excelleth Wine, 74 II 
| Andalichy Saints love thee. (  _ = 


| WithFlagons of refreſhing Joy, 

AS Comforts from above, 

Stay me, O ſtay me powerfully, 
For I am fick of Love! 


| Beneath his ſhadow I was plac'd,._ 
K With very great content : 
-Þ His fruit was ſweet unto my caſt, 
| (His Word and Sacrameat.) . 


| Odraw me ! my dear Saviour, 

s With thoſe ſtrong Cords of Love, 

| And then ſhall we go after thee 
| Asfaſt as wecan move. 


| Herein is Love, notours to God, 
F DBurthis to us moſt large; 
In ſending down his only Son, 
| Our great Debts to diſcharge. _ _- 


He fav'd tis from the Wrath to come, 'l 
\ Act thar moſt dreadful day; Es | Wl 
And was fo good to ſhed his blood, [Wi 
To wath our fins away. 
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Even Jeſus Chriſt, who ſav'd usall 
From ſtorms of f fatyre whath : 


' Whoſe love to wath or fits Way, 


Made his own blood the Barth: 


To him that on the Throne ſets down 
And Chriſt the Lamb, therefore, 


' Be Weffling, Glory and Renown, 


And Power for evermore. 


Another. 


Oſanna to King David's Son, 
Hoſanna to the Chriſt, 
Thai in the Almighty's name doth come, 
Hoſanna in the higltft. 


For thou wer't ſlain, and art alive, 
Redeeming us to God, 

From every Nation, Kingdom, Tongue, 
By thy moſt precious Blood. 


 Corruptive things as falvexr is, 


And Gold Redeem'd us not-: 
But the dear blood of Chriſt or Lord, 


A Lamb without a ſpot. 


My Saviour dear, my belov'd one 
Is mine, and I am his : 

Chief of ten rhouſand, he's alone, 
My higheſt Joy and Bliſs. 


H'was Sin us for that knew no fin, 
Thar fo we might be made, 

The Righteouſnels of God in kim, 
By whom the price wasSpaid. 


And being thus inade free from fin, 


God's {ſervice to attend. 


Droine Hymns. 


The fruit ro Holineſs ſhall be, 

E Ecernal Life the end. 

Wy his own Will and Word hath he, 
| Wrought our Regeneration 3 

Ka kind of firſt ripe fruits to be, 

| Of all the whole Creation. 


Now to the true eternal King, 

MW Not ſeen with mortal Eye _ 
Fj} immortal only wiſe true God, 
'B Be Praiſe perpetually. 


Hymiz XXVI. As the x00.Pſalm. 


"FF He Lord do's reign, and likea King, 
| F Purs on his robes of glorious light 3 
WTiremble thon Earth, when he appears, 

'$ Cloathed and girr about with might. 


WUncer his rule, th? unquier World, 
| Wiil gain ſtability and Peace ; 
Of old his Empire did begin, 


KF And like himſelf, can never ceaſe. 


 Binvan the World rebellious powers, 
KF {atumulrs and commotions riſe, 
Like troubled waters of the Sea, 
| Thar bid defiance to the Skies. 


Reſiſt norhis unequal Rrength, 

| Thar's far above your threatning noiſe 3 
| For ev'n the Seas unruly Waves, © 
| Do calmly liſten ro his voice. 

f Lerdas thy Power can never fail, 
F 00all thy Promiſes are ſure. 
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'Tjs thy perfe&tion to be true;:  - 38 
And thoſe that ſerve thee to bs i pure. =: 


Mp ; | Elymn XXF. As the 148. Plalm: 


E ſervants of the Lord 

1.That Heaven and Earth did frame; 
Who on his Service wait. 
Praiſe ye his glorious name. 
His goodneſs doth 

To this invite 3 


Ha Has praiſe will give 
-: The beſt delight. 


Ei In FO all Glories meet ; 

Wil Hiszreatneſs knows no bound : 
2, What other Gods do claim, 
In him is only found. 
Who as at firſt, 
He all things made, 
Still rules o're all, 


By all obey'd. 


Fj: All thingsin Heaven above, 
Bail 2. Are Subje& to his Will ; 

av he Earth and Seas below 
His pleaſure do fulfil. 

Ar his Command 
From the Worlds end, 
Thick V apours COMe, 

T he Clouds aſcend. 


Lightnings from thence buyſt out, 
Aa BN I, are faſt por'd down 

4. He brings Ins boy {Frovs v FA 
From Treafurics 6 I V1 
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Divine Hymms. 
- Thy aame and thy 
Memorial, 
For ever Lord _ 
Continue (hall. 


| 


Hymn YXFid. fs 148, Pſalm. 


IVE'thanks unto the Lord, 
That is ſo kind and good ; 
5. Whoſe mercies firmly laſt, 

As they have ever ſtood. 
To this Great King, 
All things do bow, 
Angels above, 
And pow'rs below. 


His works our wonder raiſe ; 
 TheHeavy'ns his Wiſdom made 3 
6. And he the out ſtretch'd Earth 
Above the Waters laid. 

He made the Sun 
The Days great light, 
The Moon and Stars 

To rule the Night. 


| Egypr's irſt-born he ſmote 
And by his pow'rful hand, 
7. He brake off 1/-ael's Yoke, 
| And brought chem from thar Land : 
| His mercies ſhown 

| To Ages paſt, 
| Eternally 
| Shall ſpring and Jaſt. 


E 2 
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The parted Sea made way 
For !/rac! to pals ; 
8. There the purſuing Hoſt 
Of Pharaoh drowned was: 
His People thro 
The Delſart led, 
By Miracles 
Were daily fed. 


Kings that oppos'd their way, 
Sihor and Og he {mote 3 EE 
g. And made their fruitful Land 
Fall ro his Peoples Lot. 

His mercies ſhewn 
To ages paſt 
Etrernally 

Shail ſpring and laſt. 


Hymn XXX. as 119. Palm inits proper tune. i 


Leſt is the man, whefe blamelels life 
The Law of God. directs ; 
Who keeps his precep'.s, and whoſe heart 
To lerve the Lord affects. 


They never wilfully cranſprels, 

Who to theſe paths repair ; 
Thou Lord haſt ciarged us to keep 
__ Allthy coramarnds with care. 


O by thy Grac# ſo guide my ways, 
Never from thine to {werve s 
Noting ſhajl ſhame my confidence, 

Whil'ſt I thy lavys obſerve. 


Divine Hymms. 
Pl praife thee better, when I'm more 
Inftructed in thy fear ; 


To ſerve thee I reſ{o]ve : O give 
Me Graces to perſevere. 


But how ſhall Youth, fo prone to Vice 
Govern their manners, Lord 

By heedful lifining to the Wile, 
Directions of thy Word ? 


Sincerely I have beg'd thy Grace, 
O keep me cloſe to thee : 

I've treaſur'd up thy Word, that 
Might not a Sinner be. 

I've choſe rhy Truths to be my guide, 

_ Thy Law my Rulehave made: 

11] run che way of thy Commands, 
Since thou haſt made me glad. 


Lord, give me a diſcerning mind, 
And Knowledg of thy will ; 

Then what thy {acred Law enjuins, 
[1] heartily fulfil. 

Inciine my Hearc to thy Commands, 

__ Whilſt others Riches prize; , 

From the vain pleaſures of the world, 
Lord turn away mine Eyes. 


Thou art my Portion, and thy word, 
1 count to be moſt dears 

Thy promis'd Mercy and thy Love, 
Before this world prefer. 


My former wand'ringsT review'd, 
And then without delay ; 


43 
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Reſolv'd to change my courſe, and turn 
Into thy ſafer way. 


Thy hands have made and faſhion'd me, 
With wiſdom me endyue, 

And by the knowledge of thy Laws, 
Lord form my Soul anew. 


I know thy Judgments righteous are, 
And all my troubles juſt ; 

Lord let thy Mercy comfort me, 

For in thy Word I truſt. 


For ever, like the Heavens, Lord, 
Thy Word is ſettled fat ; 

As firmly as the Earth, thy Trath _ 
Do's to all Ages laſt. 


Theſe al! in their appointed courſe 
ll Continue to this day 
|, Andal! like ready Servants ſtand, 
FS! Thine Orders to obey. 
Had not thy Truth been my ſupport, 
Thy Law been my delight, 
Under the preſſure of my woes, 
I'd ſunk and peritht quite. 


Of ail Perfe&tion here below, 
[ toon diſcern an end; 


But thy large Precepts to all times 
And ſtates of Life extend. 


O how I love thy Law ! it is 
My daily exerciſe ; 
This ſtudy makes me wiſer far, 
Than all mine Enemies. 
Honey no ſweetneſs do's aftord, 
Like what thy words create; 
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From thence I learn the flatter'ng ſweets 
Of every {1n to hate. 


Thy Word is to my Lite a Guide, 
Unto my Paths a Lightz 

I've {ivorn to keep thy righteous Laws, 
Which TI'11 perform aright. 


O let thy dealings towards me, 
And mercy be the ſame, 

Thou uſeſt to expreſs to thoſe 
That love and fear thy Name. 


Order my goings in thy Word, 
And my Dire&or be ; 
Then no iniquity ſhall gain 
Dominion over me. 
I ſee how Sinners break thy Laws, 
By bold Impieties ; ; z 
This makes me ſadly to lament, 
And Tears 0 reflow mine Eyes. 


Thy Nature, Lord, ana thy Commands 
Exactly do agree ; 

Holy, and juſt, and true thou arr, 
And ſuch thy Precepts be. 


Tay V Vord from all impurer droſs 
Retind, is my delight ; 

On this I megitate before 
The V Varches of the night. 


Thoſe men are crown'd with inward Peace, 
VVho thy Commandments love ; 
And no tenprations unto fin = 
To them a ſcandal prove. 
My Soul do's all thy Precepts keep, 
And Teftimonizs prize; 
FE 4 


56 Divine H ymns. 
_ For all my Agions naked are, 
— To thine ai-leeing Eyes. 


Like a loſt Sheep, T've gone aſtray, 
' But now to theeI come z3' 

Thy precepts I reſolve t obey, 
Lord bring thy Servant hoine: 


Hymn X po of As the 100 Pſalm. 


N*?: unto us, Lord nor to-us, 
But to thy Name the Praiſe we owe ; 

'To thy free oodnel and thy truth, | 

The ſprings whence all our * Bleſſings flow. 


Why ſhould the Heathen ask in ſcorn, 
Where is the God whom you adore ; 
In Heav'n he reigns, bur does on Earth, 


What e're his Will ordain'd betore. | 


Silver 2nd Go!d their Idols are, 
' Andall theirworth derive from thence 
With no Divinity i0ſpir'd, 

Since they are void of Life or Senſe. 


For tho the Maker forms an Eye, 

A Mouth or 2ny other part ; 
He cannot give them fight or breath, 
Nor lively motion by his Art. 


Fond Men, to think your Hands can mak©< 
AiGod,to wich our knee ſhould bow : 

You craſt what cannot help it ſelf, 
Starues have Senſe as much as you. 


The filenr Grave cannot declare 
_TÞy WOnGErs, nor proclaim thy praiſe 
Ne Tg now begin that Bleſſed work, 
"Which (hal! Continue a; our days 
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110 Plalm, as 100, 


. & * % 


Sir thou advanc'd at my Right-hands 
Till all chy conguer'd Foes ſhall crouch, = 
| And wait their door from thy Command. 


From Sic ſhall thy Word go forth, 
| Which like a Scepter thou ſhalt (way ; 
| To bring the ſtubborn under rule, 
| And make them willingly obey, 
Thy Conqueſt ſhall be great that Cay, 
| The numerous Converts thau ſhait view 3 
| Shall make an Army that exceeds, - 
The Chryſtal drops of morning dew. 
| The Lora hath all his Truth ingag'd 
| By Oath, which he can never break ; 
| To make thee an Eternz] Prieſt, 
| Ofth' Order of Melchizedeck, 
And when he's raiſed to his Throne. 
| Trond Monarchs that oppoſe his Reign, 
| Shall fall, and all the wicked World, 
| That will not ſtoop to him, be (lain. 
| Vhile he purſues this Work. he'il Roop, 
| +10 men refreſhments in the way 3 
| ZUt With a glorious reward, a, 
{ God will his ſufferings repay. 


T4 ſpake the Lord unto his Son, 
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I'O3Z P{aim, as 1co. 


| Re :hou the Lord, my Sou], his Name, 
Let all the Powers within me Bleſs ; 


> » 


58 Divine Hymns. 
O Let not his paſt favours le 
' Forgotten in unthankfulneſs. 


It's he that pardons all thy ins, 

He that in {ickneſs makes thee ſound : 
It's he redeemed from the Grave, 

Thy Life with love aad-mercy crown'd. 


It's he that fills thy Mouth wtth good, 
Andall thy juſt defires ſupplies : 

Who, like the Eagles, makes thine Age 
To a renewed youth ariſe. 


From his ſtrict Juſtice ſure relief 
Oppreſled Innocence ſhall find; 
Moſes and 1ſrael knew his ways, 
And th inclinations of his mind. 


Abundant Mercies flow from God ; 
Love 1s his nature and delight ; 

Slow is his wrath, and tho' he chides, 
Intends not to deſtroy us quite. 


Man's Days are like the Graſs or Flow'r 
That in the Field its beaury ſhews ; 

Bur fades with ev'ry blaſting Wind, 
And then its former place none knows. 


But Gods eternal Truth and Love, 
Is to good men and to their Race: 
Thote that his Laws, and Cov'nant keep, 
His favour ever will embrace. 


Circied with glorious light, his Throue 
The Lord his piac'd in Heav'n above; 

Whote mighty Pow'r and fov'raign Rule, 
Extends ore all that live and move. 


Bleſs God ye Angels who in ſtrength 
And ready ſervices tranſcend ; 


E.- Divine Hymms. 


pioſc him ye Hoſts and Miniſters, 
Bebo all to do his Will attend. 
Let all his Works thro' all the World 
To praiſe their glorious Lord accord; 


And O my Soul bear thou thy part, 
| -And ever bleſs and praile the Lord. 


104 Plalm As the (100) 


Y Soul forever bleſs the Lord 3 

To this his greatneſs do's invite 3 
Honour and Majeſty's his Robe, 

His beauteous Veſture's ſplendid light. 


He as a Tent the Heav'n extends, 
| Whoſe Rooms on liquid Waters ſtay ; 
Clouds are his Chariot, and the Winds 


With their wing'd Wheels meet out his way. 


Angels as {wift as air, as bright 
\ Asflames with quick obadience move; 
Ko publith and effec below, 

| His Pleaſure giv'n in charge above. 
W ibe Exrth's foundations are unknown, 

| f T0 2 , . ET. . 
| No Pillars rais'd its weight to bear; 
[4nd yet no pow'r can make it move 
E +00 ic hangs looſe in fined Air. 
b: Fat 1], 
Re irom the Hills thro? ſecret veias, 
| Cauſes the Chryſtal Springs to bur?, 
They glide thro! Valleys, where the Feaſts, 
| And the Wild Afles quench their thirſt, 
[Their Birds are tanght with curious Art 


Their Neſts in ſhady Bongzhs co raiſe ; 4 
- An 


woe per tgcs ei pour Fe wo _ —_ _ 


With thankfal hearts before him come, 
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And by their chearful notes reprove 7 
Our filence in our Makers praiſe. ; 


Nor can the higher grounds, which gape . ; 
For thirſt, complain that they re forgot + 
Clouds big with ſhow'rs on them Gill, .0 
And Waterev'ry barren plat. ; 


Great God, how various are thy works, 
Created all with wondrous skill! 

Thy Bleſſings, Lord, enrich the Earth, 
And the Seas ſpacious boſom fill 


If God but in diſpleaſure frown, | 
The whole Creation needs muſt Mourn " 
It he with-holds his Breath or theirs : : 
_ They dye and to their duſt return. 
The greatemployment of my lite 
_ Shall beto praiſe the mighty Lord z 
To think upon his love and works, 
The ſweeteſt pleaſure will afford. 


Dr, W. g5. Pſalm. 


Ome let us with united joys 
To God our voices raiſe : 
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And loudly fing his praiſe. 


Oar Lord is 2 great God and King, | | 
in powers eminent | i 
Above all Gods, him Angels ſerve, | 


And Princes repreſent. 


ihe ſecrets of the Earth; and ftrength 


Or Hills are in his Hand ; 
He inade the Waters of the Sea, 
And for their bounds dry Land, 


Drivine HYyYmms, 


S7ohim that made us let us kneel, 
EB And Adorations give, | 
who are his People; and the Sheep 
SE That on his Paſtures live. 


ro day let's hear his voice, andnot 
# Sch hard'ned Sinners prove, 
\« thoſe that in the Wilderneſs 
 Provoked God above. ne rrp 
ey prov'd his Pow'r, and ſaw his Works, 
And griev'd him forty yearz 
11, wearied with that murm'ring race, 
KB Hecould no longer beat. 
EHe did their unbelief, and baſe 
& lngratitude deteſt ; 
And in his anger (ware they ſhould 
Not come into thus Reſt. 


, 
" . 


Coll. #71. Pſalm as the 25. 
Y Soul on God relys. 
Let none diſgrace my truſt ; 


f Lord hear and fave me when I call, 
As thouart good and juſt. 


Be thou my ſure defence, 

| Whereto I may reſort; = 
Make good thy gracious promiſe, Lord, 
{ Be thou my Rock and Forr. 


Lord, when my ſtrength decays, 

| And when my years decline, 

Do not forſake or caſt me off, 
But own me {till as thine. 


To no ſupports PII fly, 
But to thy ſtrength Divine 3 
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No other goodneſs ſhall be nam'd, Wi | 
Or faithfulneſs but thine. LY 
Theſe from my youth I've learnt ; 2 
And hitherto declar'd - 7 
Thy Wond'rous works, forſake me not 
Now when I am Grey-hair'd. I 


Thou ſhalc again revive, . 
My Soul, with grief depreſt ; _ 

Thou, Lord, wilt raiſe my low eflte 
Comfort and give mereſt. 

My chearful Tongue and Lips, 
Shall loudly bear a part, 

In praiſing thee, when tun'd and rais 4 
By a moſt thankful heart. 


This ſhall be my great work, 
To celebrate thy fame ; TE, 

Who'll me Redeem, and bring alſo. 
My Fnemies to thame. 


63 Pſalm. ; 
( 


Arly, O Lord, my fainting Soul 
Thy Mercy do's TRE: . 

No Traveller: in deſert land, 

Can thirſt for Waters more. 

I long Cappear as I was wont, 

Within thy holy place, 

Thy Power and Glory to behold, 
And to obtain thy Grace. 


For Life it ſelf without thy love 
No reilith do's afford, 

No other Joys can equal this, 

To lerve and praile the Lord. 


» 


Divine Hymns. 


ri! cherefore make my Pray'rs to thee, 
Nl ek thee whilſt L live; 
This like the choiceſt dainties, will 
Both food and pleaſm'e give. 


When others ſleep,my warceful thoughts 
Preſent thee to my mind, er 

And in the night, I think how gpod 
My God has been and kind. 

Since thou alone haſt been my help, 
To thee alone I fly, Es 

And on thy watchful Providence 
With chearfulneſs rely. 


Dangers whilſt thou art near to me, 
Do threaten mein vain; 

When I keep cloſe to God, his care 
| And pow'r will me ſuſtain. 


65Wlalm. As the 100. 


Raiſes in $70z wait for thee, 
Bl And there the vow perform'd ſhall be ; 
To the O God that heareſt Pray r, 
K All feth thall chearfully repair. 


J Our Sins may juſtly pur a ſtop, 
To all that good from thee we hope; 
| Thy Mercy do's thoſe fears allay, 
[For this will purge our fins away- 
O happy they that may draw near 
To thee and in thy Courts appear 3 
For theſe ſhall all refreſhments have, 
| Thy houſe can give, or they can crave. 


By thy amazing wonders, thou 
Thy kindneſs to the good doit ſhew, 


Theenids of th' Foy in thee confids; 4440 
And thi Iflzs that in the Sea refide. —” 
Thy Care prevents achreatriipg Dearth, et 
Thou viliteſt the rtyeſty Ecarth : oY 


Show'rs to enrich her ba':ren Womb, # 
From thy tull {prings 7 pove do Come. 1] 


The WilderneG refreſht with Rain, 


Tho' parcht before, now ſprings again 3 d | 
The little Hills new Garments wear, go 
And in th:zir youthiul green appear. ; | 
Flocks are the Cloathing of the Plains, | 
The Vails are cover'd o'er with grainz 
All Nature feems to ſhout and ſing, \ 
To welcome 1a the hopeful ſprings 
51 P{alm. | h 
B=2s O Loed, my ſinful Sol, _ | 
To thee for Mercy flies ; 
Thy Mercy boundleſs 1s, blot out þ 
211 mine 1niquities 
Oh ! waſh away my Crimes, for thou | 


Alone canſt make me ciean : 
I now confeſs my guilt amaz'd, 
To ſee how vile I've been. 


[ was conceiv'd and born i in Sin, 
So prone to do amiſs ; 

Bat Purity aad Truch of Heart, 
To thee moſt pleaſing is. 


Shew thou art reconcil'd as theſe, jL 
Waornom Hyſop iprinkles know ; q 


The) 
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They are abſolv'd; thy Grace can wafh 
And make me white as Snow. 


My Sins have forfeited the joys 
And peace that once I had; 

Thy voice would heal my broken bones. 
Thy pardon make me glad. 


Create in me, O Lord, a Heart 

Ss Unſpotted in thy fight, 
Renew in me a mind unmov'd 
from goodnels, and upright. 


Lord do not caſt me from thy ſight, 
As one thou canſt not love ; 
Nor let thy Spir't tho' griev'd ſo much, 
[cs Grace from me remove. = 


EMy oven'd lips ſhall fing thy praiſe, 
| For this thou doſt deſire 
Rather than Sacrifice of Beaſts, 
Conſumed in the Fire. 


E Thou doſt a broken contrite heart, 
| Morethanall off rings priſe, 
Thus preſent now I kumbly bring, 

Which God will not deſpiſe. 


42, Plalm ard part of 43. 45 IOO, 


God the ſpring of ail my joys, 

For thee 1 long, to thee | look ; 
No chaſed Hart do's pant ſo much 
After the cooling Water-brook. 


Lek grief it is tobe exil's, 


how I with Capproach that place, 
| Where all thy glories ale to thine. 
Fo 


65 


frommine own houfe, than, Lord, from thine; 
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Ni: 1-4 Why ſhould I cheriſh thele {ad thoughts, 

SHS Whence noughr bat perturbation flows ? 

Since they procurenot whatT with, 
Why thould they hinder my repoſe ? 


GY I'ye learnt this remedy at laſt, = 
___.._ Tokeep my paſſionscalm and ſtill 3 
I I'm nearer heip by hope in God, 
- And refignation to his Will. 
_- 43 
F "Thou Righteous Judge of all the World, 
te thou my gractous Advocate; 


And clear mine [nnocence from thoſe 
Whole craft is equa] to their hate. 


Bot] Thy mercy and thy truth diſplay, 
WEE Thar by the condu& of thy light, 
EMH Thy Courts I may attain, and there 
To May have of thee a fuller fight. 


1 Tf approach thy preſence would revive 
My Spir't, and all my gladnels raiſe, 

EE] Where I thy goodneſs would proclaim, 

Fs With Soul inlargements in thy praiſe. 


39. Pſalm as 100. for a Funeral. 


ORD teach me when my latter end, 
And nuinber of my days I view ; 

To mealure rigat my feif and them. 
:: How Iamirail, and they are few. 
My days extent 15 5ut 2 fpan, 

Mine age is nothing unto thee ; 
Man 18 his fourithing eſtate, 
Is altogether vanity. 


1-wvine Hymns. 
A ſhadow's 211 that he purſues, 
But his vexations Real are ; 


- He heaps up wealth and knows not who 
Shall reap the profit of his care. 


Let others foolithly expect 
| How kind this fatrring World will prove, 
| 71! ſeek my God alone to pleaſe 
| And be 4 Nev of his love. 


How weak and nothing we appear, 
When God for Sin doth man chaſtiſe ! 
Like garments fretted by the Moth, 
So all his beauty ruins lies. 


My poor petitions, Lord, regard, 
And to my mournful cry give ear ; 
A wandring itranger here on Earth, 
[ am as all my Fathers were. 


Lord my decaying ftrengih repair, 
And ſpare me yet a while that I 

May make my peace with thee, before 
I g0 away irom hence and dye. 


27, Plalm as 119. 
''O my Petitions Lord, return 
| An aniwer fuil of Grace, 
| Thy face thou bad ſt me = and I 
Refolve 0 ſeek thy i; 


[or eq GO THOU in penn hide 
Thy Tce, nor me reject; 

Thoſe i tuccours I have had before, 
From thee I {{11! expect. 


My Parents love is not fo great 
As thine, nor care {o large; 
When they forlake me, I become _ 
YU] more thy care and Charge. EF 2 Lord, 
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| Lord, let meplainly ſee the way 
Where I may ſafely tread ; 
Avoiding all the cunning ſnares a 
| Mine Enemies have laid. = 
How wretched had I been, wheh I 
With troubles was oppreſt, 
. Had I not hop't thy Mercy would 
Secure my peace and reſt! 
Wait ſtill-on God, my Soul, from him, 
Courage and ſtrength derivez 
Tho' he delay, he will at length 
Thy fainting heart revive. 


25. Pſalm in its proper tune« 
'F 'O God I make my Prayr, "I 
il Þ In him my truſt repoſe, 
kali O let me not become a {corn 
| Or triumph to my Foes. 
Let no events deject 
To Their Scuis that wait on thee, 
BHEnLe Let diſappointments ſhame rheir hopes, 
| | -. _ Thardeal perfidioutly, 
Pep His The ways, thou Lord, doſt chule, 
Make me to know aright, 


And teach me always to perform 
What's pleafing in thy fight. 
From the ſ{treight paths of Truth, | 
| Nerelet me eo aſtray ; | 
From thee, my Saviour, I beg 
Direction every day. 


Lord, call to mind that love, 
Thou dgidſt of old expreſs ; 


of 


- ; - b _  Oarear eg en. abode th i & i at _ np Soon ny Ie IS —— — _"F., a. 
jo —_ - _ ; . a of wel 6 te — w ” #0; ur Lev _ ——oe an _ » ” 
- 1 Sn Id ———— CY 9 w_ * ” _ m_—_— ca a Sm 9g ot bg 7 - s _ _ j a . = - 
» ; ? 
= * . a 


| 
| 


Divine Hymns. 


How thou haſt graciouſly reliev'd 


Thy Servants in diſtreſs. 


ſato my youthful fins 
No ſtrict enquiry make ; 


Thoſe early faults, O Lord forgive, 


For thine own goodneſs ſake. 


Part Tl. 


God, who 1s g£00d and juſt, 
W1ll erring Souls inſtruct ; 


Their wandring ſteps he will to patis 


Of holineſs conduct. 


The bumble Souls he'll guide, 


And teach the meek his way 3 
Kindneſs and truth expreſs to ſuch 
As his juſt laws obey, 


Incourag'd by thy Grace, 
For mercy I intrear, 

P2xdon my ſins, O Lord, that are 
Both numerous and great. 


Who is that happy man, 
That fears the Lord above? 
He'llever lead him in the ways, 
That he bimfelf doth love. 


| PoſſeG'd with quiet thoughts, 


His Soul thall dwell at eaſe ; 
His Seed ſhall after him enjoy 
Proſperity aad Peace. 


The ſecrets of his love, 
God will make known to thoſe 
That fear him, and the bleſſings he 
Reſer7es, to them | 
3 
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Divine Hymns. 
- Part III. 
In all my troubles Lord, 

Mine Eyes are towards thee ; 


I hope thy goodneſs ar the laſt, 
From all w1ll fer me tree. 


Lord, turn a gracious Eye 


To me, and Mercy ſhow ; 
Great are tl aft: tions I endure, 
And-fiad no help belowy. 


My troubles are enlarg'd, 
Lord ſend me Take relief 3 


Grant me forgiveneſs of my Sins, 
And then rezove my grief. 


Preſerve ang keep my os ut, 
From tfl;ame as well as guilt ; 

O never Gila ppcint the hopes 
Ther I on thee have bullr. 


Let my try'd Innocence, 
Find ſure {upports from rhee : ; 
At length thy choſen People Lord, 
From all their troubles free. 


46 Pſalms. 


- | bed ng bry Lord is our defence, 
he Frength whereby we ſtand ; 


When dead their approaches make, 


His help 15 6igh at hand. 


Our Faith may there remain unmovy'd, 
Tho' th* Ear a ſhould be difplac'd ; 


Or tho' into the Sex's valt gulph, 
vy W- Mounta! 10S | {l:ould be Call. 


Divine Hymns. 


| Altho' the Oceans troubled waves, | 

A frightful noiſe ſhould make 3 | 1 
Should riſe and ſivell above the Cloud, Wh 
And cauſe the hills to ſhake. ” WI 


There is 2 quiet ſtream makes glad, 
The City of the Lord; 

His preſence will ſecure her peace, 
And timely help afford. : 


The Nations rage and threaten War, 
But God is on our fide: 

One word of his diffolves their force, 
And daunts their (wellinz pride. 


See what his hand hath done ; it draws. 
The Sword out of its theatn; 

And while he gives it leave. Triumphs, 
in Slaughter and in Dearh. 


Then by another Word he makes, 
eſtractive Wars ( ceale; 
He breaks their Arms,che bow and ſpear, 
And Crowns the Earth with Peace. 


Ceaſe then fond Men,to itrivewith Gods 
Whoſe Pow 'r 1s over all ; 

For fear leſt he exalt himſelf, 
[n your unpitied Fall. 


23 Plalm as the 100. #þ} 

Od is my Shep herd, wio will {ee, th, 
That all my wants be itil! ſupply '; 
[ hall nor be expos'd to wrong ; 


Nor left to ſtray without 2 guide. | io 
| 
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72 Drome Hymns. 
' _ The Paſtures they are freſh and green, 
L Where have eaſe and ſweet repaſt ; 


The Streams are cool and quiet, where 
L quench my thirſt and pleaſe my taſte. 


[1 His Comforts which revives my Soul, 

[ Lite's tedious journey pleaſant make : ; 
And in the peaceful ways of Grace, 

E111 He leads me for his Goodneſs fake. 
bk-1d-1b4 Tho' I ſhould walk where black deſpair 
PLAY And ſorrow caſts a diſmal ſhade ; 

Z "Thy power and thy tender Care, 

F7 Would chaſe my fears, and make me glad. 


Thon ſprea ad'ſt my Tadble,where myFoes 
Fee: | wes d thy DOUNtY, and repine 
HIRE £0 feerich Oils anont my head, 
180'8 __ Ard feemy Cup oreflow with Wine. 
'\ | Svrely the goodneſs of the Lord 
| wry {t11] turround me a2!l my days - 
E will frequent thy Houſe, ad there 
Diſplay thy Love and ling thy praiſe. 
9. Pſalm a the 100. 
"ITH all may « Sou! PII bleſs the Lord, 


LN y And all his mighty works proclaim: 
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ch. and j oy ſhall fill my heart, 
Whilk I ting praiſes to his name. 


Th eternal Goo from Change ſecure, | 
FI2S Pl ac'a hisThrone in glorious light; 
Vhen he appears 7 jadge the World, 
— His {enence Will be juit and right, 


rom him th'oporeis'd will find relief, 
| | He 1 02 NEW TEHUge JN diltrels, 


————_———— gas oye _ x8 


Divine Hymns. 


| No good mans Faith was ever ſham'd, 
His Pray nere wanted good ſucceſs. 


Ariſe, © Lord, and interpoſe, 

 Toblaſt the wickeds good ſucceſs, 

And by thy Terrours make them feel, 
They are but men, and ſo confeſs. 


Lord, I can ſuffer thy rebukes, 
When thou doſt kindly me chaſtiſe : 
But thy fierce wrath I cannot bear, 
O let not that againſt me riſe. 


The Lord hath heard my Pray'r, and thoſe 
That gap'd upon me as their Prey, 

Wiil vex themſelvesat their defeat, 
And with confaſton turn away. 


God will reward the Juſt mans works, 
As he approves the ways they tread. 

But the-ſmoorh paths of Sinners down 
To Death and to Damnation lead. 


Mark but the good and perfect man, 
And him that's upright in his ways, 
Mercy attends his happy life, 
And quiet peace concludes his days: 


37. Pſalm as the 100. 


I'7 {een the wicked riſe to Pow'r, 
L Flourith like Laureis freſh and green; 
But ſaddenly their ruine came, 

Ana no remainder could be ſeen. 


For God, whole nature's good and juſt, 
Thoſe that his Image have, will own, 

They ſhall continue when the race 

Of wicked men are overthrown. 
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In all cfexperience of my lite, 


Divine Hymns. 


That holy man I'ne're could ſee, 
Whole Alms expos'd himſelf ro want, 
Or brought his race to Beggery. 


The Lord directs a good mans ſteps, 


And he delighteth in his way 3 

He i5not ruin'd by his falls, 

God's pow'r is his ſupport and ftay. 
Think not mere wealth makes happy Men, 
That little which contents the poor, 


T5 better far, than wicked mens 


Ili-got or iil imployed ſtore. 


He's wile thar's al ways doing good, 
And on God's goodnels doth relye ; 

Thus thy enjoyments he'll ſecure, 
And all thy juſt deſires ſupply. 


Leave tizy concerns unto his care, 
In. firm dependance on him live, 
He'll either grant what thou would(ſt have 
. Or what he knows is better give. 


Tho flanders and detrating tongues, 
Like clouds thy righteouſneſs obſcure; 
He'll clear thy innocence, the light 
At noon hail not appear raore pure. 


F.C. Death, or for Funerals, 5, Pſalm, 


TS Eath ſteals upon us unawares, 
And Digs our Graves unſeen, 
Vhillt we diſpute, are full of cares, 
VWhat may be, what hath been. 


Shall 1 be bent on vanity ? 
And rotterineſ(s rotruit, 


Divine Hymns. 75 
Till Death ſhall lay his hand on me, 
And crumble me to duſt. 


What if my Sun ſhould fet at Noon, 
If Death ſhould call to day ? 


Can't rhou my Soul, go off {o ſoon, 
Haſt thou no ſcores to pay ? 


| Behold my Sands how quick they fall, 
How near I am my Goal, 

Let not my Body be undreſt, | 
Till thou haſt cloath'd my Soul. 


That at the Trumper's ſound I may 
Spring from my duſty bed, 

Rejoicing at the voice that calls. 
Ariſe, come forth, ye dead. 


Ogive me Faith and Patience Lord, 
Upon a dying Bed, 
And let my Saviour then afford 

Supports to heart and head. : 
Jupport my weak and tottring Faith, 

If diſmal fears annoy : 


My Jeſus be my ſtrong defence, 
My Jeſus be my joy. 


0 Holy Ghoſt do thou not fail, 
At this time to appear, 
0 Jer thy Spir't and Faith prevail, 
My evidence to clear. 
My Soul in thy ſweet hands I traſt, 
Now can I {weet]y ſteep, 
My Body falling to the Duſt, 
[ leave with thee to keep. 
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Divine Hymns. 


Ar. B. A Song of Praiſe at parting 
of Friends. 


 ] Did do not fay I love thee not, 

And thou wilt not me love, 
Becauſe thy Goſpel Cov'nant Grace 
Doth me fo little move. 


"Tis true, I love theenot enough, 
Enough who can thee Jove ? 

Thou never can'{t be lov'd enough, 
No not in Heav'n above. 


I do not love thee as I would, 

| Nor as they do above, 

Bur had I power to my Will, 
I'd make my {zlf all love. 


But it indeed I love thee not, 
I know not whar I Love, 
*T1s for thy fake I love this lite, 


And ſee . the life aboye. 


But how, I wonder,did I come, 
To prize and love thee {o, 

That as I love thee more or les, 
My comforts come or g0. 


O God of Love make good thy word, 
Love thirſting Souls to fall, 

I hope of Love I hither came, 

In hops depart wull. 


Driome Hymns. "7 


A Song of Praife Look. out of the Revelation of 
| Sr, John. 


O him that lov'd us for himſelf, 


And dy d to do us good, 2 | 
And waſh'd us from our (carler i "I þ 
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In his moſt precious blood. [ 
And made us Kings and Prieſts to God, of; 
His Father infinite, It 

| To him eternal glory be, Fn | | 

And everlaſting might. Wi 

The Lamb is worthy that was ſlain - Ml: 
Ot Power and Renown, = Il 
Ot Wifdom, Honour, 2nd to wear, - -- Bt 
The Royal Glorious Crown: _ Wl 
Amen, Amen, the Angels Cry, il 1 
Salvation is his due, 7 08k 
And: we thro? all Ecernity, Wick 
S praifes will renew. "1! 
Thanks,Glory, Bleffing, Wiſdom,Might, wal 


Honour and Power then, 
Be to our God forever more, 
For evermore. Amen, 


A Song of Praiſe for Deliverance from Enemics. wn 


God who doſt the World command, Mt 
Thou Check'ſt both Wind and Waves, 
The Devils which like Lions Roar, Wit 
Are thine inchained Slaves: ali 


The Sons of Rage are ſmoking Brands, 


And Idols fear'd in vain ; 
T ou 
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5H-- Proine Hymns. 


And when for thine thou dot ariſe, 


Thou art ll Love, thou art all Pow'r, 


Thou, Lord, the true and only God, 
Their fury doſt reſtrain. 


Thou, Lord, didft {moorh fierce Eſau's brow, 
And change wy murm'ring breath ; 
Thou gav'{t tro him a Þrother's heart, 


Who vow'd his Brothers Death. 


Anzvzels do Arm at thy Command, 
And Stars have ſhot their Dart ; 

Nature hath tought, "oy Rows racies 
Have took thy Churches part. 


Thee Lord, who ii thy Church doft love, 
All Cr CArures IN; nft ODEy 3 


Their En'mies, where are they ? 


L cry yd to Heav'n in my diltrels, 
And 10 fy God d:d flee ; 5 
fe with compaſiion heard my Cry 3 
He did ariſe for me. 


With bumble tear and thankful joy, 
Lord, at thy feet I fall, 
Unfeignedly acknowledging, 
Thar hin 2lone doſt all. 


And {ov thou art to me; 
Þleſt be my Godnow, nd henceforth, 
And to E: eruty. | | 


A Song of Praiſe for Foy in the Holy Ghoſt, Dr. it 


MI Soul doth magnihe the Lord, 
My Spirit doth FeToVee, Fr 
In God my Saviour, and my God ; 
I hear lus joyful VOICE: 


| Divine Hymns. 
| Tneed not goabread for Joy, 
Who have a Feait at home; 


My ſighs are turned into ſongs ; 
The Comforter is come. 


Down from above the bleſſed Dove 


Is come into my breaſt, 

To witneſs God's Eternal Love ; 
This is my heav'nly Feaſt. 

This makes me Abba Father cry, 
With confidence of Soul ; 

[t makes me cry, my Lord, my God, 
And that without controul. 


There is a ſtream, which iſſues forth 
From God's Eternal Throne, 


And from the Lamb, a living ſtream, 


Clear as the Cryſtal Stone. 


This ſtream doth water Paradice, 

It makes the Angels ſing ; 
One Cordial drop revives my heart, 
_ Hence all my Joys do ſpring. 


\uch Joys as are unſpeakable, 
And full of Glory too, 

>uch hidden Manna, hidden Pearls, 
55 worldlings do not know. 


Eye hath not feen, nor Ear hath heard, 


From fancy 'tis conceal'd, 


What thou Lord, haſt laid up for thine, 


And haſt to me reveal'd. 


| ſee thy Pace, I hear thy Voice, 
[ tae thy ſweeteſt Love; 


My Sou! dorh leap, but O for wings, 


The wings of Moah's Dove ! 


8o . Divine Hymns. 


Then ſhould l Ree far hence away, 
Leaving this Worldof tin; 


Then ſhould my Lord put forth his hand, 


And kindiy rake me in. 


Thea ſhould my Sou] with Angels feaſt, 


Oa Joys that aiways laſt ; 
Bleſt be my God, the God of Joy, 
Who gives me herea taſt. 


A Song of Praiſe for Peace of Conſcience, M, 


M* God, my reconciled God, 


Creator of my Peace, 
Thee will I love, and praiſe, and ſing, 
Till life and breath ſhall ceaſe. 


My thoughts did rage, my Soul was toſt> 


"Twas like a troubled Sea ; 


But what a mighty Voice 1s this, 


Which winds and waves obey 2? 


God fpeaks the word, peace and be ſul, 
My Foy rhoſe Murinee! rS, 


Wich ſpeed went off and rook their flighe, 


Where now are 3!l my ſears ? 


The World can tieither give nor take, 
Nor yet cati unceritand, 

That Toace of God, which Chriſt hat bought, 
and gives me with his hand. 


This is my Saviour's Legacy, 
Confirm'd by his decealſe, 


Ye thall have trouble in the W orid, 


In meye thall have peace. 


And ſo itis the World doth rage, 


But peace in me doth reign 3 


And 
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Divine Hymns. 


| And whilſt my God maintains the Fort, 
Their Batt'ries are in vain- 


| The burning Buſh was not conſum? d, 

| Whilſt Gd remained there ; 

| The three, when Chriſt did make the — 
Found Fire as meek.as Air. 


& ismy mem'ry ſtuff'd with ſins, . 
Enough to make an Hell ; 

And yet my Conſcience 15 not ſcorch'd 
For God in me doth dwell. ' 


Where God doth dwell, fare Heay' A is there, 
And {inging there muſt be, | 


Since Lord thy preſence makes my Heav'n, 
Whom ſhould. I fing bur thee ? 


My God, my reconciled God, 
Crontce of my Peace, 


Thee will I love; and praiſe, and ing g, 
Till Life and Breach ſhall ceaſe. 


Hymn XLIW. 4 Song of Prail c for Pardon of Sin: 


Y God a God of pardon 1s, 
His Boſom gives me eaſe, 

l have not, donat pleaſe my God, 
Yet mercy him doth pleaſe. 


My fins alond for Vengeance call, 

| _ But 10! 2 Fountain Springs, 

from Griſt $ pierc'd ſide, with louder cries; 
And fpeaketh better things. 


My fins have reach'dup to the Heav'ns, 

- Bur Mercies eighth exceeds. 

v0ds Mercy is above the Heav'ns; 
ove my {ful nn. 


TH 00” Drvine Hymns. 
bf, My fins are miny, like the Stars, 


His {Caiter'd Flock. 
He neais the Fieart contrite, 


Agd bi np all their wounds 


Har Or Sands upon the thare.s. ar | 
WH Bar yet the Mercies of my God 
Pm Are infinirely more. = 
Wb! Mauaſſ #h, Paul, and Ma odalen, © Y, 
FEI vn Were pardon 'dall by thee, 
' :/, . Treadit, and believe it, Lord, | 
[1 For thou halt pardon 'd me. TE” 
| ||,  WhenGod ſhall earch-the World for Sin £6710 
ij, What trembling will be there? { 
11 1/1, - - ONooks nd Mount cover 1s, 
ULETL Will be the Sinners Pray'r! 
Feng Bar the Lambs wrath they need not fear, | 
REFS Who once have felt his love. + 
||]  Andtheytharwalk with God below, _, |, 
We! Shall Ive with God above, * 40-14 
L340 Rage, Earth, and Hell, come Life, come De | \ 
|| Yet ſtill my Song ſhall os; 
ih God was, and is, i] will be good — 
Ot And merciful ro me. y 
lH Hymn XLYV. 
þ | | Dr, W. Variety of # rovidences, P{alm thr. 
JH TVE Land unto the Lord, | 
| [ + Tt 15 a plealant thing, | 
Lip: His Praiſes to record, | TT 
EL And his ſweet Songs to Sing : I. 
Mi Who ona Rock ot 
DES His Church erects, 
And recolleds _ | 


He tells the Stars of Light 
Whoſe numbers ſo abound; _ 
And he can call 

- Each ſhining flame 

_ Ofthem by name, 

He knows them all. 


Great is this God of ours; 
Yea moſt exo great, 
His Pow'r above all Pow'rs, 
And hath the Soveraign Seat; ,- 
And as his Might, ' 
$ likewiſe his AD 
Pure Wiſdom is 
Moſt infinite. 


| 0 Salem praiſe the Lord, 
Praiſe him O Sivn-hil, 
| Who hath thy Gates well-bart'd, 
And doth thy Cities fill; _ 
Thy Peace fall great 
he makes to b& 
And fillerh thee 
With Flow'r of Wheat. 
| Tixo th'earth his Mandats go, 
His word moſt ſwiftly flies - 
Like Wooll he giveth Snow, 
| His Froft as Aſhes lies : 
His Ice is roll'd 
As morſels, and 
O who can ſtand 


Before his cold ? 
He ſpeaks and ſtraight it thaws, 
| Ne breaihes, and Water «hy 
Er 5 2 
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32 Divine H yore. 


To 1[rael his Laws, 
(And ro none elſe) he ſhows: 
As for his word, Ln 


| No Heathen Land 
Doth underſtand 3 


Praile ye the Lord. 
M. Hymu X LV 1, For the Goſpel, 


Leſt be my God that I was born, 
To ear the joyful] {ound ; 
That I was born to be Baptizd, 


And bred on Chriſtian -round. 


That I was bred where God *Pnars;-. 
In tokens of his Grace; .. 
The lines are fallen unto me, 
In a moſt pleaſant piace. 


The Sun which roſe up 1n the Eaſt, - 
And drove their ſhades away 5. 

His healing Wings havereach'd the Weſt 
And turn'd our Night to day. 


England at firſt an Egypt was, 

oo chat proud Babes Slave 3 

At taft 2 Canaan 1t be SCAINE 3 
And then my Birth 1t gave. 


Bleſt be mv God that 1 have flepr 
The Gdi{mal Night away, 
Being kept in Providence's Womb, 
To England's brigateRt day. 


M. Hymn XL TI, For Redemption.” 


That I had an Angels Tongue | 4 
That I wight loudly fing 


2 
k 
So 4 


Drivine Hymms. 
The wonders of. Redeeming Love, - 
To thee, my God and King. 


Bat Man, who at the Gates of Hell, 
Did pale and ſpeechlels lye,- 

Muſt fa ad a Tongue,and Time to ſpeak, 
Or elſe the Stones will cry, 


 Letthe Redeemed of the Lord 


Their thankful Voices raiſe. 


Can we be Dumb, whilſt: angels Sing 


Our great Redeemers' Praiſe ? 


Come let ns join with Angels then, 
Glory to God on high ; 

Peace upon EartH, Good. will to Men, 
Amen, Amen, tay . Es 


Poor Adam's Race was Sarans prey, 
And Duſt the Ser pent's food. 

We that were doom'd to be devour'd, 
Naked and Trembling ſtood. 


Love Clothed with Humility, 
Euilt here an Houſe of Clay, 


| - In which it dwelt, and reſc'd Man : 


The Devil loſt his Prey. 


The ſpigltful Serpent bruis'd Chriſt's heel, 


or « # Chriſt brake his Head, 
And left him Nail'd upon the Croſs, 
On which his Blood was ſhed. 


210g and triumph in boundleſs Grace, 
Which thus hath ſer thee free 3 

Extol with ſhouts my raviſh'd Soul, . 
Thy Saviour's Love to thee. 


Give : endlelst hanks to God. and ſay, 


Vy hh; L i.ove was this in thee, 
Cs 3 


That 


—_— ms ——O——— f 
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84 Divine Hyams. 
That thou-haft'not with-held thy Son, 


Thine Only Son from me. 
3 Lord 


Thy Deep and Glorious Counſels 
With Trembling I Adore, 

_ Bleſſed: thrice bleſſed be my God, 

Bleſſed for ever more. 


MM. Hymn XLYII. For the Morning, - 


M* God was with me all this night, 
2 And gave'me {weet Repoſe; oe 
My God did watch even whilt I ſlept, —- | 

Or I had never Roſe. 
How many groan'd and wiſh'd for ſleep, 

Until they wiſh'd for day. 
Meaſuring ſlow hours with their 
_ Whilſt I ſecurely lay! 


What LErrours have I ſcap'd this night, 
Which have on others feil? 

My body might have \lept ics laſt, 

_ My (oulhave wak'd in hell. 


Sweet reſt hath gain'd thar ſtrength to me, 
Which labour did Deyour. 
My body was in weaknels laid, 
_ *'Burit 15 rais'd in pow'r. 
Lord, for the mercies of the night. 
My bumble thanks I pay ; 
And unto thee I dedicate 
The firſt fruits of the day. 


Worldly concerments touch me nor, id 
belaw the mount abide 

{ muſt afcend to th'Farher farſt, 

My Saviour elſe will chide. 


od 


quick pains, 


"This -; 


Droine Hymns. 
This Day T1l praiſe thee, O my God, 
And fo I'll all my Days, 
0 Lord, let mine Eternal Day, 
Be thine Eternal Praiſe. 


M. Hymn XLIX, For the Evening. 


A TOW from the Altar of my Heart» 
Let flames of Incenſe/rife 5 
Aſfiſt me, Lord, to offer up 

Mine Evening*Sacrifice. 


Awake my Love; awake my Toy, 
Awake my Heart and Tongue : 

Sleep not when Mercies loudly call, 
Break forth into a Song. 

Man's Lite'sa Book of Hiſtory, - : 
The leaves thereof are days; 

_ The Letters merctes cloſely join'd, 

The Title 1s thy Praiſe. 


This day God was my Sun and Shield, 
My Keeper and my Guidez 
His care was on my trailty ſhewn, 
His Mercies multiply d. 
Minutes and Mercies multiply'd, 
Have made up at! this day z | : 
Minutes came quick, bur Mercies were 
More fleet and free than rhey. 
New time, new fayours, and new Joy's, 
Do a new Song require; 
Til I ſhall praiſe thee as I would, 
accept my Hearts defire. : 
Lord, of my Time, whoſe hand bath ſer 


New time upon my ſcore, 
6 Then 


{ HH” BG Divine Hoi 
* |. Then ſhall 1 praiſe for all mytime, —*#!, 
[It When time ſha]l be no more. Ee 
M. Hymn L, Por good Snceeſs, 
S not the Hand of God in this ? 
Is not his eng Divine ? 
MURIINE Lord of Succeſs, thee will I bleſs, 
Ep Who on my F arhs doſt ſhine. 
WR 1 reap the Fruit of Gods Deſign, ; 
BERHEL By him it was foreſeen : , | 
FA [3e thought of this. as well as I, 
Hknn Or it had never been. 
ji '1 [ blindly gueſs'd, but he fore-knew : : 
L with'd, he did command. 
Il -le Wherefore] praiſe his careful Eye, 
HEL And his uit erring Hand. 
i i. The. Bow is drawn by feeble Arms,, 
lt Aim taken in the dark, 
ii A Providential Hand doth guide 
We 8 The Arrow to the Mark. 
Many Except the Lord the City keep, 
18 RR. The Watch-men will be flain. 
Ill. Except the Lord do build the Houſe, 
(HH The Bwiider builds 1n vain. 
Buildings are Babels, Cities Heaps, 


Whey thou ſend' Curſe or _ = ' 
And Lab'ring Heads that promiſe Fruit, 
 Oftbring forth Wind and Shame. 


But chou haſt Crown'd my Actions, Lord, 
With 200d ſucceſs this day : 
This Crown together with my (elf, 


At thy bleſt Feet ] lay. 


Lord, 


£ 
: 
: 
. 4 : 
© 
: [ 
' 
; | . : | 
c [0 % 
: Ls £ % i 
. p + 4 »* 5 «1d 
" A Sos s END --- 
| . - o > * 


© TOUR 


Lord, who art ples dto oroſiier me, 
And bleſs me in my Ways. 

Proſper my. weak endeav'ring Heart, 

Which aimeth at thy praiſe. 


M. @Aymn LI. A General Song of Pr ae” 


OW ſhall I; Aiſe that Majeſty, 
Which Wels do Admire? 
Let Duſt in Duſt itt ſilence lie, 
Sing, (ing, ye Heav'nly Quire. 


Thouſands, of Thouſands ſand 5round 
Thy Thrane, O God, Moſt High.- 

Ten T Thouſand times, Ten Thouſ:ad ſound - 
Thy praiſe ; But who aml ? 


Thy br rightnef unco them appears, 
W! Wlt.I thy footſteps trace ; 

A ſound of God comes ro my Ears, 
Bur they behold thy Face. 


They ſing, becauſe thou art their Sun, 
Lord, ſend a Beam on me; 


For where Heav'n is bur once begun, 
There Hallelujahs be. 


Enlighten with Faiths Light my Heart, 
me: ic with Love's Fire ; 


Then ſhall I ing, and bear a part 
With that Celeſtial Quire. 


I ſþall, [ fear, be dark andcold, 
With all my zeal and light - 

Yet when thou doſt accept their Gold, 
Lord Treaſure up my Mate. 


How great 2 Being Lord is thire, 
Which doth ail beivy gs Keep? 


| Drake Hymns. 


Thy knowledge is the only line, 
To ſound fo vaſt a deep. 


How good art thou whoſe ooodneſs i is 
Oar parent nurſe, and guide; 


Whole | ſireams do water _ 
and all.the Earth beſide >? 


Thy upper and thy nether Spur 
Make both thy worlds ro 4 

Linder thy warm and thelrring wings, 
Thou keep'ft rwo Broods alive. 


Thy Arm of Might, moſt Mighty King, 
Both Rocks'and Hearts do break, 

My God, thou can'ſt do every ching 
But what wou'd thew thee weak. 


Thor can't not croſs thy ſelf, or be 
eſs than thy {elf or poor'; 
Bur whatſoever pleaſeth thee, 
Thar can it thou doand more. 


grorcnkh isa Raging wave, 
Daihing againſt a Rock. 

If God do not his 1/rael fave, 

Then ier Egyptians mock. 


Mercy, that ſhining Arrribure, 
The Sinners Hope and Plea ! 
Huge Hoſts of Sins in their Purſuit 

; Drown'd in thy Red Sea. 


This is the Devils Scourge and Sting, 

This is che Angels Song, 
Who Holy, Holy, Holy Sing, 

In 1a nly Canains Tongue. 


Mercy is Goas Me morial, 
Anda all Ages prais'd, 


Drome Hymns. 39 


My God, thine only Son did fall, 
T hat Mercy might be rais'd. 


- Thy Might Back-parts, O God of Grace» 
1 humbly here adore, 
Sew me hs Glory and thy Face, 

| That I may praiſe Thee more. 


| Since none can ſee thy Face and live, 
For me to Die is beſt. 

Through Jordar's-ſtreams who would not Jive, 
To Land at Canaar's Reſt > 


Hymn LII, Scriptare Hye, Dr . H. 


| JEM myſtery of Godlineſs, 

Is very great and hi 8b. 

God manifeſted in the feſh 
The Spirit did juſtifie. 


The bleſſed Angels ſaw his Face, 
His word the Gentues heard, 


Beliey'd on in the World, he was 
To Gods Righr Hand preferr'd. 


| But now we're come to S10N Mounr, 
The City of aboad. | 

The Henvedly Feruſalem, 
Where tal the living God 


To Hofts of Angels gumberleſs, 
| And to h'aMembly there, 


The gen'ral Church of Gods firſt-born, 
VWhote names 1n Heav'n appear. 


And nnro God the Jadge of all 


On whom the World muſt wait, 
Ane to the Spir'rs of all Joſt Men 
Mace perfect in that ſtate. 


'90 Divine Hymns. 


To Jeſus, Mediatour of 
The Cov'nant now made new, 

W hoſe ſprinkled blood ſpeaks better thi 

Than Mober s Blood could do. 


Now Bleſſing, Glory and Renown, 

Maſt we give all together, 

Tohim that onthe Throne (ets down, 
And to the Lamb for ever. 


One Godin Trinity, _ 
Let Heaven and Farth adore, 
From all Eternity 
The ſame for evermore. 


All Glory's his, 
Who needing none, 
Himſelf his own, 
Perfection 1s. 


B. Hymn LIIT. Referwitiin, as the 148. Plalm 


fe faith the Lord of Hoſts, 
But yet alittle while, 
 AndI will lake all Coafts, 
Yea, every Land and [{le : 

Yet once again, 
I ſhake all theſe, 
Heaven, Earth, and YEaSs 
And all the main. 


All ions I will ſhake ; 
Tie long defired day, 
W ch doth all Nations take, 
L9, that (hall come, I fay, 
And (for all Coaſts) 
This Houſe I will 


ings, 


- - . ERP. 1 AO us 


Divine Hynns. & if 
' With Glory fill, FR: A 
Saith. thy God af Hoſts. I 
The Glory of this laſt, EE 4 | 


Far greater ſhall it grow, Cy nM 
Than of the Temple paſt, Es 277 © 


The Lord of Hofts Gith ſo: Fs |: 
\ Andain thisplace RO ; t; 
Will I (the Lord VA bi 

Of Hoſts) afford, FI | 
| 


Sweet Peace and Grace. ' 


Yet not by might nor pow'r, 
But by my Spit alone ; 
Saith God of Hoſts our Tow'r, 
- The ftirength of all in one : 
For ho art thou 
O Mountain great! 


(The Empire's ſeat) il 
To hinder now ? = | 
Before Z erubbabel | 
Thou ſhalt become a plain : | 
The Stone that doth excel, | 


(The head Stone of the ſame). | 
His Hand ſhall far, »  Þ 


And bring it out — 
VVith gen'ral ſhogt, © 
Grace, Grace to it. X 


The hand of that ſame man, 

That laid che ground-work low, 

Shall end whar he began : 

And I will overthrow: - 
The Heathen Kings ;. F: 

YYho then are they 
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92: Divine Hymns. 
That ſlight the day 

Ot ſmaller things. 
Hymn LW. A Collteftion from ſeveral Pſalms, 
PR ye the Lord Moſt High 

My Soul ſpeak thou his Praile ; 
Fll praiſe him conſtantly, | 
And bleſs him all my days, NET = 
Even whilſt I live ; nd 

And Being have, 

God who this gave, 
Il praiſes give. 


In Princes put no truſt, 
Nor any Son of man: 
Impotent and unjuſt, 
None of them help us can. 
_ He Liferefigns OO 
 Rerurnsto Duſt, E | 
| And thenhe muſt A 
Ceaſe his deſigns. 


He 1s the happy man 9 
Whom God doth help afford; 
Who own and truſt God can, 
Whoſe hope is in the Lord. 
Who all things made 3 
Heav'n, Earth, and Sea, 
His Truth and they 
Do never fade. ne ot 


Praiſe ye our glorious Lord, 
Who dwells in Heay'n on high, 
Let him be itil] ador'd, 

Above the Starry Sky. 


MF 4s. *— <oe—__e— 


With chearful heart and voce 


Divine Hymns. 


Ye Angels brighr, 
And all his Hoſts, 
Throughout Heav'ns Coaſts 
In praiſe delight, 


His People he will raiſe, 


And them exalt on high, 


All his Saints ſhall him praiſe © 
And bleſs continually, | 
He 1s ador'd 
mm... 
Who near him dwell ; - 
Praiſe ye me Lord- 


Praiſe ye the Lord, and ſing 
A new rejoicing Song z«— 
Praiſe ye our glorious King, 
His holy. ones among. 

 Wherethey do meet 
In koly throngs, ibs 
To fing theſe Songs 

Sacred and {weet. 


Let 1/rael rejoice = 
In him that did them make 3 


Let Son's Sons partake. 


 Andto their King, 
Who them directs, 


And ſtill protects 
This off ring bring. 
Hymn LY. 


The Doxolomes. 


One God in Trinity, 


"1 ® Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 


94 Diwine Hyninis 


As ever was, and as noW is, 
All Glory, ever be. 


Or, 
To Father, Son and Holy Ghoſt, - 
One God in Perſons Three. 

0r,%Ons undivided Three, ne bs 
One conſubſtantial Three, — 
One co-eternal Three, To 

All humble thanks and oyſu] RP TTY 
Or, Allhighefi pr2iſe and humble _— : K+ 


Now and forever be. 
Or, (For ever rendred be.) 


Or, 

All Glory, to the blefled Three, 
One Ever-living Lord : 

As ar the firſt, Rill {hall he be 

 Belov'd, Obey'd, Ador'd. 


Or, 
All Glory, Honour, Pow'r and Praiſe -_ 
To God that's one in Three, 
As it in the beginning was, 


Is now, and ſtill ſhall be. 


Or, 
All Glory to the Bleſſed Three, 
All —þ lent Pow'r, and Praiſe ; Be 
As at the firit, ſhall ever be, _ mT. 
Beyond the end of days: 
Or, 
To Father Son, and Holy Ghoſt. 


All { Praife and] Glory 2 cherefors 
AS in A Was, 1S0W, 


And {hall be [ henceforth” evermore; 


A 


(i, | 


Glory to thee 0 Lord, 


Droine Hymns. 
Or, 


One God in Perſons three : 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
One equal Glory be. 


Hymn LY. For the Sabbath. 


[ F from my Holy Sabbath <ay, 


Thou turn away thy Foot, 
And donot by thy Pleaſure fray, 


My Sabbath co pollute : 


- But call the Sabbath a delight, 


And thy own Carnal Pleaſure ſlite, 


| Then ſhalr thou joy in God alone, 
| And he ſhall make thee ride upon 


4 


The Holy of the Lord, 


In Thought, in Deed, in VVord; 


VVith ſweet and ſacred mirth, 


High Places of the Earth. 


V Vith Father Facob's Heritage, 
The Lord ſhall feed thee Far ; 
For thus doth Gods own Mouth: "engage, 
And thou maiſt truſt to that. 


To God the Father, and che Son, 
And Holy Ghoſt therefore, 

Be Glory, / ac and Renown, 
And Power for evermore. 
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Divine Hymns. 


Hymn LV Il. as the 25 Pſalm. 


LL others take their courſe, 
And fing what naize they pleaſe, 
Let wealth or beauty be their Theam, 
Such empty ſounds as theſe. 


Sweet Jeſus is the Name 
My Song ſhall ſtill adore, oe. 
Gwent Teſus 1s the charming word, mY 
That do's my Life reſtore. 


When I am dead in grief, 
Or which is worſe, in Sin, 
\ I call on Jeſus, and he hears, 
 AndI to live begin. 


Wherefore to thee dear Lord, 

Behold thus low 1 bow ; . 

And thus again, yet is all this 
Far leſs than what I owe. 


Live glorious King of Heaven, 

By all thy Heav'n ador'd, 
Lins gracious Saviour of the World, 
Our Chief and Only Lord, © 


Live, and forever may 

Thy Throne eſtablitht be : 
For ever may all Hearts and Tongues, 
| SINg Hymns of Praiſe to thee. 


Hymn LVIII. as the 100 Plalm, 
"Ith all the pow'rs my poor Sou! hath, 
VV Of humble Love, a loyal Faith 
Thus low my God I bow to Thee, 
Whom with more love bow qd Jow' rto 2. 
Down 
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Divine Hymns. 97 


Down bufie ſenſe, diſcourſes dye, 
And 2ll adore Paichs myſtery, 

Faith is my skill, Faith can believe 
As faſt as Love new Laws can give. 


Faith is my Eye, Faith ſtrength affords, 

To keep pace with thoſe pow'rtul words, 
And words more ſure more {weet than they, 
Love could not think, Truth could not fay. 


O dear memorial of that Death 

Thar {11] ſurvives, and gives us Breath. 
Live ever Bread of Life, and be 

My Food, wy Joy, and All to me. 


Come glorious Lord,my hopes encreale, 


And fill my portion in thy peace, 
Come hidden Life, and that long day 
For which I languith, come away. 


When this dry Soul thoſe yes ſhall ſee, 
And drink th' unſeal'd ſource of Thee 3 
When glorious San Faith's ſhade ſhall chaſe, 


And for thy Veil give me thy Face. 


Hymn LIX. as 25 Pſalm. 


Ome mild and holy Dove, 

SS Deicend into our Breaſt, 
Do thou in us, make us in Thee 
Forever dwell and reſt. 


Come and ſpread o're our heads, 
Thy ſoft all cher thing Wing, 
Thar in its ſhade we ſafely (tt, 


And to thee prailes ſing. 


To thee who gives us Lite, 
Our better Life of Grace, = 
H 2 Who 
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We'll humbly beg it of thy Grace, 
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|| # "98 Divine Hymns. 
' Who givesus breath,and ſtrength and ſpeed, 


To run and win our race. 


If by the way we faint, 

Thou reacheſt forth thy. Hand : 
If our own weakneſs makes us fail, 
Thou mak'ſt our weakneſs ſtand. 


When we are (liding back, 
.Than.doſt our dangers ſtop, 
When we again, alas, ate falln, 

Again thou tak'ſt us up. 


Elſe there we ſtill muſt lye, 
And ſtill fink lower down. 
Our hope to riſe is all from Thee, 
Our ruin's a} our own. 


O our ingrateful Souls ! 

' What thall our dulne(s do 
For him that does all this for us, 
* Only our love to woo? 


We love thee then,dear Lord ! 
But thou muſt give that Love, 


Bur thou our Prayers muſt move. 


Oh hear thine own ſelf ſpeak, 

For thou in us doſt pray : 

Thou can'ſt as quickly granr as ask, 
Thy Grace knows no delay. 


Glory to thee O Lord, 

_... One Co-eternal Three, 
ToFather, Son and Holy Ghoſt, 
One equal glory be. 
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 Diuine Hymns. 
"Of Praiſe and Hope. 


Y God, thadilmy Breathi{rom Thee, 
This pow'r-to ſpeak. and fing? 
And ſhall my Voice, and ſhall-my-Song, 
Praiſe any bat-their King >? 
My God, had I-my-Soul-from-thee, 

This power to Judge and Chule, YO 
And ſhall my Brain, and ſhall my Will, -- 
Their beſt.to thee refule ? 


Alas, not this: alone, nor that 
Haſt thou beſtew'd on-me, 
Bur all I have, and thall, I hope, 
' I have, ,and hope from Thee. 


And more I have, and more I hope, 

_ ThenlIcan ſpeak or think; 

Thy bleſſings firſt refreſh, then -fill, 
Then overflows the brink. 


But though my voice and fancy be 
Too low to reach thy praiſe; 

Yet both ſhall ſtrain thy glorious name, 
High as they can to raiſe. 


Hymn LX. For the Morning, «s 100 Plalm. 


Pen mine Eyes my Soul: and ſee | 
Once more the Light returns to thee, 
Look round about, and chuſe the Way 


| a 


Thou mean'ſt to travel o're to day. 


Think on the dangers thou may'ſt meer, 
And always watch thy fliding Feet, 
Think where thou once haſt falPn before, 
And mark the place, and fall no more : 


Think 
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Divine Hymns. ' 
Think on the helps-that God beſtows, 
And caſt to Steer thy Life by thoſe, 
Think on the ſweets thy Soul did feel, 
When thou didſt well, and do ſo ſtill. 


Think on the'pains that ſhall rormentr, 
Thoſe ſtubborn Souls that ne're Repent, 


Think on the Joys that wait above. 


To Crown the Head of Holy Love. 


Think whar at laſt will be thy part, 
If thou go'ſt on where now thou arr, 
See Life and Death, fer thee to chuſe, 


One thou muſt take, and one refuſe. 


O my dear Lord,guide thou my courſe, 
And draw me on with thy {ſweet force, 
Still make me walk, ft1]] make me tend, 


By thee my way. to thee my end. 


All glory to the Sacred three 


One undivided Deity, 


As it has been 1nages gone, 
May now and ever til] be done. 


/ Hymn LXI. The Common Tune for the Evening: 


A TOW, O my Soul, the day is gone, 
Which in the Morn was thine, 
It's emptied Glaſs no more ſhall run. 


It's Sun no longer ſhine. | 


*Tis true, alas.the day 1s gone, 
O were it only (o ! 

Is it not loſt as well as done ? 
Caſt up thy Counts and knowy. 


Art thou got ſo much nearer Heay'n, 
As nearer tothe Graye, 


Has 


_ Bas hy Hs wrief a fitneſ bays,” 
Sin's yh wh to receive? 


From what baſe vice haſt thou refrain'd, 
To break the Courſe of Sin. 


Or what new.vertue haſt thou gain'd 
To make rhee rich within? _ 


There time is well beſtow 'don thats 
Who well their time beſtow, 
Whoſe main concern ſtill forward goes, 
Whoſe hopes {t1]] riper grow. 


Who when the warning Clocks proclaim 
Another hour is paſt, 

Have the wiſe artto ſet their aim 
And thoughts upon their laſt. 


This ſad Life's laſt and happieſt bour, 
Which brings them to their home, - 

Where they ſhall fing and bleſs the Powr : 
That made them thither come. 


 O my dear Lord of Life and Death, 
The ever-living King, 

Since thou doſt give to all their Þreath, 
Ny all = why ling ! 


FINIS. 


> Om — FR ” 


| [ 
$10 
1 [:} 
Will 
41051 
WITS 
; | | 
Wil 
Wil: 
METH 
|; : | 
[4 
[i 
[-:*0 


ar 
2 
& 
Wet 


| 
We 
f | 
! 4 
[ ; 
E--01 
"2 5; 
| f 
il 
W:! 
{| 


, ty "ty IS a cy ——— 
” * v bo =» £5 L- + * * »% 0 a 2 n — "x" . So . I =. 'Y, "28... -x % "Bt w_ A : £ . _—_—_ »— > 
y - * - CY by Ny - wit” IN CY, - - . os 4 "ad" __ wx % - & e 
< 4 _ &. k* | \ Y by A. by ve 2 Og y => ww.» © . — . 
” . K _ , . : 2 ” vs K * 3 of - 9 3. > ” +4 
a '* % % 4 : q + . o . 4 x FE 
Ls Fo $ 5% K® _— "ry Hh Is yu * a þ +8 T— 
4; % þ " AX 7 we 4 9% ', 4 \ - 
k - GY . 4 4 . * v . 
« > £ « - CY C.* boy | . a 
. & o : is = % " x +». : 
Ro wy 3 44 ' « 
- & * _ i E T ” . © 
x gp A . 
- . ” 
F \, 
os » = 34 %' 5 >. 
4. S. £5 a % G ad 
: " Ly” at ny ; 
- 
\ 
n+ - F A © ® 
b o F % *, : 
py; dg ** + T. , | - 
. , * . 
_ - , *' , f . 
: 


61% PLES A. 2, p; ( : _ . 
o : 
. "a. 65 o = , we 44 . 
y c » 4 , 4 Low bs 4; af A _ 
'& x. b 
* a». , 
24 - aa - 4 - 
E lo 4 
Fer” " — fl C . 2 
"IM x « f : 0 © . YL : 
; b i ; 
C % j* ” 24 
w F. " 
p 
+ 8. ' 


Meditations on Geneſis 35- 2,3. 


| Jemma of the Nations-of Englund, Scor- 


"»S 


Things made plain, by their Primary . Evidences 
and Demon&#atiotis: Whereby- the meaneſt in 


. the Church, may ſoon'be made able to render a 


- 


' Rational account oof their Faith 
The Preſent Aſpett- of our Times, and of the 
Extraordinary Conjunttion of Things therein. In 

2 Rational View and Proſpect: of the ſame 3 as 
it reſpe&ts the Pubhicki Hzzard and Szfery of 
Brittain in this Day. Both Writ by R. Fleming, 


Author of the Fuljiling of the Scriptures. 
A Family Alrar Eredted to the Honour of the 


Eternal God: Or, a Solemn Efſay to promote the 


Worſhip of God in Private Houſes : Being ſome 

The Beſt Entail; Or, Dying Parents Living 
Hopes for their (urviving Children, grounded upon 
the Covenant of Gods Grace, with Believers, 


and their Seed. Being a ſhort Diſcourſe upon 


2 Sam. 23. 5. Wherein isa Collection of ſeye- 


ral Covenant-Promiles to ſupport the Faith, and | 
ſome Pleas to dire& and quicken the Prayers of 
GodsCovenanted People for their ſurviving Po- 


ſerity. Both Written by Over Heywood, Mi- 
niſter of the Goſpe]. 

" -An Account of the Bleſſed Trinity, argued from 
the Nature and Perfection of the Supream Spirit, 


Jand, and Ireland, Confidered, Argued, and 
- Improved; ina Diſcourſe from Ezekiel, Chap. 
"O02, VT Or nn nn nn On a A at eage 

The Confirming Work: of Religion : Or, Its Great 


Coincident wich the Scripture Do&rine, in all 
the Articles of the Carholick Creeds; together 


with its 1 Myſtical, 2 Federal, 3 Prattical Uſes 


1n the Chriſtian Religion. By Viltam Burrough, 
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